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' Beloved, let us love bo well, 

Our work shall still be better for oar love, 
And still oar love be sweeter for our work, 
And both, commended, for the sake of each. 
By all true workers and true lovers born" 

Elisabeth Barrett Browning 
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" And God's own profound 
Was above me, and round me the mountains, 

And under, the sea, 
And within me my heart to bear witness 

What was and shall be 1 
Oh heaven and the terrible crystal ! 

No rampart excludes 
Tour eye from the life to be lived 

In the blue solitudes! " 

Robert Bsowiuire. 

Oui, je suis le reveur ; je suis le camarade 
Des petites fleurs d'or du mur qui se degrade, 
Et Tinterlocuteur des arbres et du vent. 
Tout cela me connalt, voyez-vous. J'ai souvent, 
En mai, quand de parfums les branches sont gonflees, 
Des conversations avec les girofl&s; 
Je recois des conseils du lierre et du bluet ; 
L'etre mysterieux, que vous croyez muet, 
Sur moi se penche, et vient avec ma plume ecrire. 
J'entends ce qu'entendit Rabelais ; je vois rire 
Et pleurer ; et j'entends ce qu'Orphee entendit. 
Ne vous eixranez de tout ce que me dit 
La Nature aux soupirs ineflables. 
• • • • » 

J'ai flni, grace au calme en qui je me recueille, 
A force de parler douoement a la feuille, 
A la goutte de pluie, a la plume, au rayon, 
Par descendre a ce point dans la creation, 
Cet abime ou frissonne un tremblement farouche, 
Que je ne fais plus meme envoler une mouche ! 
Le brin d'herbe, vibrant d'un 6ternel emoi, 
S'apprivoise, et devient familier avec moi." 

Victob Hugo. 
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BOOK I. 

CANTO I. 

In one who worships Beauty in all forms 
The sight is quickened, learns to penetrate 
Through all disguises, sees the self-same soul 
Pervading, more or less, a million types 
Oft varied in their semblance, as the shapes 
Of Aphrodite and the loathsome hag, 

r 

The laidly Ladye of the chronicle. 

Thence spring great joys, wondrous discoveries, 
Strong sympathies, rare instincts, hints as strange, 
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Analogies, suggestions, liftings up 
Though for a moment only, of the veil 
Between the known and the yet unrevealed. 

Would this were all — the only consequence 
Of quickened vision; but in this wide world, 
This wondrous world, where everything begins 
And nothing ends, — this workshop, where we all 
Must serve a stern apprenticeship to God, 
Or else to Satan — which requires less pains, — 
The good and evil are as closely mixt 
As were the grains the jealous Faphian queen 
Bid Psyche separate ere Hesper rose. 

Great joys the love of Beauty brings; but ah! 
The love of Beauty never dwells alone : 
Still in the breast where she hath made her home 
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She ever gives large hospitality 
To creatures whose one torment lies in this, 
That thej have wings too nerveless and too frail 
Ever to bear them where their yearnings tend. 
The purest and most long-lived leads the van, 
Fervent-eyed Hope ; a motley troop succeed, — 
Breathless Desire, Ambition, Thirst of Fame, 
Wild yearning of the Power to Produce 
A perfect type of that the soul perceives 
But the hand fails to fashion, or the lips 
To give due utterance to. And Love is there, 
Nearly divine, yet laboring like the rest 
'Neath that same doom, — the weakness of his wings, 
That after soaring, oft-times let him fall, 
All faint and weeping, in the waters dark 
Of a foul lake, the worst inhabitant 
Of that same Lady's Castle, drear Despair, 
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Has spread to engulf all feebler sprites whose strength 
Fails to enable them to reach the shore. 



The Hero of my theme was one who bore 
A soul thus fully peopled. From his birth 
(Which orphan'd him, his Mother having died, 
And her sad spirit, wandering alone 
Among the shades, had sent a frightened cry 
To pray his sire to join her,) he had lived 
A dreamy life within a shepherd's cot 
High up among the wide and windy hills, 
Where God's breath blew upon him first and fresh, 
Before it passed its way through other lungs, 
And grew corrupted by their varied taints. 



The hills were broad and barren, not a tree 
Of all that nestled in the vales below 
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Ventured to climb up there. A stunted bush, 
Through whose stiff foliage whirred the whistling 

wind, 
Sprung here and there upon the leeward side 
Of some great boulder with pied lichens patcht. 
A hardy flower — rare treasure for the boy — 
All small and wind-beat though it was, found root 
At distant intervals upon that turf 
So close and green, where wild, small, fine-limbed 

sheep. 
As agile as the chamois, roved and grazed. 

Beneath at one side spread the usual world ; 
Fields, farms, fair villages, from whence blue smoke, 
The cuckoo's note, child-voices, reapers' songs 

Would float up there, when on some stilly day 
A faint land-breeze would bear them on its wings, 
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As messages that unknown world sent forth, 
Kind greetings to the solitary child. 

At the other side another world was spread, 
Broad, boundless, trackless as Eternity. 
It too had voices, whispers, messages, 

■ 

That spoke in awful language to the child. 
In Summer, when the days were warm and blue, 
It's only sound was a soft, sighing swell, 
Or a low lapping 'gainst the unyielding cliffs 
That rose up sheer and stern from the world's roots. 
In Autumn evenings, the winds 'gan to rise 
And vex and fret the sea. Then from afar 
Came on careering from the distant main 
Foam-crowned billows, swift, 'strong, uncontrolled, 
Until they reached the rocks that would not yield, 
A hair's breadth to their most impetuous course, 
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But stood before and braved them. Then they burst, 
Recoiled, rusht on again to renew the charge, 
In vain, — in vain the wrath, in vain the strength ; 
And moaning, back they drew their baffled force, 
Baffled, not vanquished. 

Drearily came on 
The long, mysterious, sullen Winter nights. 
The child would lie and listen to the war 
The waves', the wind's, and rain's combined arms 
Would make upon the crags. 



At times a lull 
Of gathering husht the tumult ; then the wind 
Whistled the signal of attack : — at once 
The allied demon legions, shrieking, rusht 
Upon the passive foe, the waves the worst, 



io Virginia's hand. 

The strongest and most desp'rate ; 'gainst the rocks 
And in the hollows, he could hear — half feel — 
The vast, dull, echoing shock their giant bulk 
Stunned the black crags with, while aloft in air 
Salt, snowy foam-flakes, scattered from the mass, 
Were driven by the shrieking wind, and shred 
Into mere mist. 



These were the sights and sounds 
That gathered round the cradle of the boy, 
That soothed or awed his childhood. Playmates, 

toys, 
He knew not even by name. The shepherd's wife 
Who nurst and reared him kept him, half for love, 
Half for the pittance that the chary hands 
Of chilly -hearted kinsfolk portioned out, 
That the child might not starve, or beg, or steal, 
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Until such time as something could be done 
By some one to provide him with some means 
Of earning somewhat 

Meanwhile the Babe grew 
To childhood ; not as children mostly are, 
Gay, turbulent and rosy, with round limbs 
And laughing eyes, quick feet and grasping hands, 
Restless, destructive, fond of change, athirst 
Of noise and motion, drinking in great draughts 
Of life — the body all awake, the soul 
Sleeping profoundly. 



Not so was our boy. 
Great, grey, large orbed, deep-set, dreamy eyes, 
Of little surface-lustre but vast depth, 
Looked through black lashes 'neath the solemn shade 
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Of low, straight brows. An oval face, clean-cut, 
Firm, clear and pale. An almost sensual mouth, 
So full and rich and ruddy were the lips, 

Yet saved from being quite so by the pure 

And perfect shaping of the jaws and chin, 

The expression of the brow, where sat enthroned 

Imagination and Reflection grave — 

Fair queens, each bearing her full share of sway. 

Such children are not ever sturdy-limbed, 
Nor very full of animal strong life, 
Even when not unhealthy. At his birth 
Arthur had been but weakly, and perhaps e 

Had he met gentler tending, pillowed soft 
On his young Mother's breast, been husht to sleep 
In a down cradle, guarded from the breath 
Of every passing wind, the little life 
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That wanted bracing might have passed away 

Stilly from out the little fragile frame. 

Not such his lot. The nurse of Romulus 

Must have been nigh as tender as our boy's: 

She loved him, was not harsh, and fed him well ; 

But as to other tending, the strong lambs 

That played with, butted him with their black fronts, 

Then over-leapt him, sprawling on the turf, 

Had quite as gentle rearing ; mountain winds, 

Unshaded sunshine, fitful summer show'rs, 

Might do their pleasure : and right well he fared 

With this same nursing ; — straight, though slight of 

limb, 
Agile, if not robust, and full of grace, 
Like all hill creatures, grew the hill-reared child. 
Within, too, all untended, all unnurst, 
There spread a mightier growth, — a strong, large soul, 
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Deep, passionate, reflective, full of love, 
Of wonder, questioning the earth, the sky, 
The monstrous easy-angered sea, whose verge 
Of fiery glory swallowed up the sun, 
Sucked down the moon, and ever made him long 
To reach it, that he might from thence behold 
What region lay beyond the mortal world. 
Sometimes a white sail came from thence, drew nigh ; 
Then passed away in silence ; or a gull 
With skimming wings, came up upon the cliff, 
And circled round him as he lay at length 
Watching the thick-piled, rounded layers of cloud 
Hard-outlined 'gainst the intense-blue distant sky ; 
They saw, he knew, but would not tell the tale. 



He knew there was a God, somewhere up there 
Beyond those clouds, that sky ; Mary, his nurse, 
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Had told him so : a Being very good 

To all good children ; therefore he must try 

To be a good child always, that the love 

Of that Great Being, who had made the sun, 

The moon, the stars, the earth, the sea, — himself, 

Might light on him, on him who lived up there 

So near to Heaven, so lonely, so exposed 

To God Almighty's clear and constant ken 

He could not be forgotten, overlookt 

In good or ill-doing, like the little ones, 

His unknown brothers, in the vales below; 

There were so many there ! and they could hide 

Amid the trees, beneath the hedges creep, 

If ever they offended the Great God, 

And lie forgotten till His wrath went by. 

So much might he advantage : — yes, but then 

God's love might also overlook them ; he 
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For his part rather far would be assured 
Of good from well-doing, than impunity 
In doing evil. Thus he thought and lived 
In sublime error, with transparent soul 
And life of prayer in action, before God. 







BOOK I. 
CANTO n. 



" Les anges se miraient en elle. 
Que son bon-jour 6tait charmant ! 
Le del mettait dans aa prunelle 
Ge regard qui jamais ne ment. 

A travers mes songes sans nombre, 
J'eooutais son parler joyeux, 
Et mon front s*eclairait dans l'ombre 
A la lumiere de ses yeux." 

Victoe Hugo. 
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BOOK I. 

CANTO II. 

There is a boon that God has given to men 
For which but few are grateful, — most indeed 
Far otherwise, — the boon of ignorance 
Of that which lies before them on the earth 
For good or evil. Where we cannot change 
Our destinies, shall we desire to know 
What miseries are sown along our path, 
That all the thorns, foreseen, may choke and kill 
The flow'rs, — the poison mar the wine, the tares 
Smother the wheat ere ripe ? — that not a joy 
Shall cast a radiance, for the dark eclipse 
Thrown on it by the grief that lies beyond ? 

O 2 
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God keep us from such knowledge : let U9 live 
Our lives in earnest, — patient, hopeful, strong: — 
The greatest cannot rule their destinies ; 
The least can rule their thoughts, their aims, their 

deeds, 
Fight the good fight of Free-will, do whate'er 
God and their conscience bid, looking up straight 
To where in sober glory sit enthroned 
Duty and Truth ; assured that in the end 
Strong, loving hands will be stretcht down to them, 
A powerful and loving voice proclaim, 
"Well done, well done, thou good and faithful one ! 
True in a little have I proved thee, 
Share thou the joy and glory of thy Lord ! " 

But to our theme we turn. One Autumn day 
When equinoctial winds began to rise 
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And fret and chafe the sea, and urge it on 

To that perpetual siege upon the crags 

In which 't was always worsted, Arthur's nurse 

(He might, perhaps, have been some ten years old,) 

Told him she meant to take him to the town 

Next day to see his uncle. Take him where ? — 

His uncle ? — who might that be ? He had heard 

Her, talking with her husband once or twice, 

Mention that word, but there the matter dropt : 

A brown bee passing by, a floating cloud 

Across the sunshine sweeping, some poor weed 

Opening a thrifty blossom, was a theme 

Of far more deep import and interest, 

And ever drove the subject from his thoughts. 



It came before him now though as a fact, 
A something tangible, though new and strange, 

c 3 
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Pleasant perhaps, but awful certainly* 
His nurse, too, did not seem as she was wont, 
She talked to him much more, was very gay 
Or tried to seem so and to make him so. 
What for — his heart enquired what the need 
Might be of this excessive joyousness 
That looked like consolation in advance ? 



The day passed by in wond'rings, and then Night 

Came weeping o'er the hills, her stars all quencht, 

And sobbing like CEnone when her love 

Was gone from Ida never more to roam 

With her among the mountains cognizant 

And full of mem'ries of the bygone bliss 
Of those dear days that might not be again. 

The child lay on his pallet, but aloof 
Stood Sleep, close folding up her hushing wings. 
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Within the house was silence : — now and then 
There came a feeble crackling from the hearth, 
Where, in the ashes, smouldered the dry log, 
Dark outwardly, but all aglow beneath 
With sullen fire that never might be quencht. 



The cricket chirp'd at intervals, the dog, 
Dreaming of wand'rings on the breezy hills, 
Panted and muttered barks, then waking half, 
Yawned loud, winkt, stretcht himself and slept 

again. 
Through all, the pulses of the tall old clock 
Beat audibly the livelong night, its voice 
Told forth the hour's slow circle. Could it be 
That all those sounds well known, but yet till 

now 
Unnoted, had a reason why they claimed 

c 4 
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Attention and remembrance ? Even so 

It might be, Arthur thought, but could not tell. 

Meanwhile the Night grew weary of her woe, 
And wept herself to sleep, and bid the boy 
Sleep too, till Morning in the whitening East 
Should rise and drive her hence. The blue- veined lids 
Sunk o'er the large-orbed eyes, the ruddy lips 
Disparted with sweet breathings, all the form 
Lay supple, and the boy- Adonis slept. 



Slept ; but no goddess with blush-tinted limbs, 
All rosy-white and rounded, warm with hope 
And throbbing through with love, a finger laid 
Upon his lids, no locks of glancing gold 
Played on his cheek, no tremulous warm lip 
Prest his. 
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Across «his bed a Shadow falls, 
Husht, vague, dim, voiceless, and intangible, 
And through the close-pent air a wav'ring wind 
Sighs coldly fluctuating through the room, 
And creeping o'er his limbs and to the roots 
Of his loose-curling hair. He draws his breath 
Deeply, and murmurs in his sleep the name 
His waking lips scarce know, his Mother's name ; 
And at that sound the Shadow lower stoops, 
Hovers and wavers o'er him silently 
One fleeting moment, rises, and is gone. 

" The Morn, the Morn ! " proclaims the clarion 
shrill 
And clapping wings of the triumphant cock, 
Glad, confident, in answer to the faint 
And timid twitterings of the little birds 
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That ask each other 'mid the leaf-dimmed shades 
If this be moonlight or indeed the Morn. 



" The Morn, the Morn ! " replies the bursting light 
That floods the East with radiance unrepressed 
And irrepressible ; its circling waves 
Driving back Night to her dull fastnesses 
With force she cannot, dares not to withstand. 



" The Morn, the Morn ! " exclaims the rosy sea, 
With all the tongues of all her glitt'ring waves, 
Appeased from last night's wrath by the glad sight 
Of beautiful Aurora's glowing smile ; 
And all Creation wide takes up the cry 
And echoes it through all the waking world ! 

Arthur woke too, with struggling consciousness 
Of something strange and heavy at his heart : 
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He knew not what or why ; but there it lay 
With a cold weight, until the increasing glow 
Of full-faced Morning mostly melted it. 



The early meal concluded (homely bread 
And rich milk from a goat all silky-haired 
And snowy-white, as those the shepherd-prince 
Tended on Ida, when his heart was there), 
Mary her charge now summoned, telling him 
The time was come to wend them to the town. 
So Arthur left the shepherd's cot, the hills, 
The breezy steeps, the crags, the sea whose verge 
Alone divided him from the other world, 
From which the ships and sea-mews came, that ne'er 
Would tell the secret he so yearned to know. 

The lovely lowlands ! Summer's fullest prime 
Was merging into Autumn when they pass'd 
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Through fields, though bare, yet still aglow with 

gold; 
Through grassy orchards, where the mellow pears 
And Hesperidian apples, red and gold, 
Waited the wooing of the western wind 
To yield their ripened sweetness on the couch 
Of richest mosses, chequered dark and bright 
With dense-leaved boughs and sunbeams glancing 

through ; 
By meadows, where in pastures rich and deep 
The quiet -eyed, sleek cows lay musingly 
Or grazed at ease. Fast undulating knolls, 
Studded with sturdy round-topt, grey-barkt oaks, 
And pied with daisies and gold buttercups ; 
Past ferny copses, where, 'mid last year's leaves, 
The pheasant's brood ran rustling, and the hare 
Sat in her form, as russet as the leaves ; 
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Through hamlets clustering fondly round their church, 
That between age and ivy long had lost 
All sharpness in its outline, and had grown 
But like a larger cottage, with an arm 
Pointing to Heaven, in token of its use. 

Thus through the blessed English land they past, 
The shepherd's wife and the wild mountain boy. 

To Arthur all this seemed a lovely dream : 
Sometimes he thought that Mary must have erred 
In saying Heaven lay upward, when below 
All things seemed fairer than on those bare heights 
That must be nearer what she said was Heaven, 
And this disturbed him ; but some new delight, 
A tree, a flow'r, a bird that flitted by 3 
Brought a new thought that chased the last away. 
At length they reached the town. 
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'Twas market-day. 
The narrow streets were crowded; men and boys 
Laughed, swore, talked, bargained; women, children, 

girls, 
Dogs, pigs, and poultry, did their best — or worst — 
To swell the noise and tumult; — so it seemed 
At least to Arthur, with his nerves all keen 
And fresh from the eternal solitudes 
Of the lone hills where God's voice only spoke. 



Closely he clung to Mary, passing on 
With steps that now grew weary, and with heart 
Full of mistrust, that sought to hide itself, 
But would not be controlled. 



His uncle's house 
Duly they reached, and soon were ushered in 
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To what he called his study, — a back-room, 

Small, dark, and very cheerless. Dusty books 

On farming, bad old plays, worse songs, weak 

tracts, 
Thumbed novels of the Bichardsonian school ; 
A mutilated Johnson, treatises 
On parish-matters, paupers and manure, — 
Some thirty volumes — garnisht a tall shelf, 
Whose vacant planks bore smoky plaster casts 
Of dogs and horses ; busts of Wellington 
And Peel from wretched models, noseless both ; 
A one-legged dancer, and quite in the rear 
For decency, the very top and crown 
Of plastic art, the Venus Medicis, 
Which some one of the household, long ago, 
Had purchased from an image boy, but which 
The uncle's wife, much scandalised, had chased 
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From her decorous parlour, all unused 
To such gross objects. 



On the dingy walls 
Hung coloured prints of huntsmen, in black frames. 
The furniture was ugly, old, and scant, 
The carpet threadbare ; on the mantelpiece 
Hideous delf figures, faded paper flowers 
In coarsest painted beau-pots, stood to flank 
An earthen Tam-o'-Shanter. In the midst 
Of these rare objects sat the uncle's self. 



Some men there are it takes not many words 
To paint, and all those words are negatives. 
He was not old nor young, handsome nor plain, 
Nor stout nor slight : — a pair of eyes he had * 
Of no particular colour, blue or grey, 
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Or green, just as you fancied, — such a face 
As is described in passports, such a face 
As your eye passes over every day 
You walk the streets, and never rests upon, 
And never counts as having seen a face. 



A loyal man to church and state, who thinks 
The poor should be content, as he is, says, 
"lis pity people put into their heads 
Such foolish notions of improvement. Trash ! — 
Progress and education and the rest 
Of all that idle cant new-fangled folks 
Won't let the world alone about. A man 
Who would not hurt a fly, he says, but who 
Would spurn a starving beggar from his door, 
Bidding him go and work, albeit blind 
Or halt or maimed ; " knows he the parable ? " 
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Of course he knows them all — all — more or less, 
And thinks them good things in their way; but what 
Have parables to do with parish poor ? 

" So," says the goodman, turning in his chair, 
And laying down the County Chronicle, 
" This is my nephew Arthur ? Well, I hope — 
— Shake hands, boy — he's a good child, Mrs. — ch ? 
Your name ? — I quite forget' it ; — never mind. 
He don't look very strong ; your mountain air 
Should give him redder cheeks ; perhaps he's tired, — 
But law! the youngest even of my boys. 
Not nine years old, would quite make two of him! 
Can he read, now, or spell ? What ! not a word ? 
My boys could read at seven, and he's ten ; 
I fear he's very slow. — - Ah ! yes, that's true, 
He hasn't had advantages. Well, well, 




VIRGINIA'S HAND. 35 

We'll do the best we can ; but still I wish 
He was less backward* 

" Sit you down a bit, 
Sit down, boy, while I go and call your aunt." 

Poor child! k poor child! poor little fleeceless 

lamb 
On which the mountain winds had softly blown ] 
In pity and compassion ; are the vales 
Less kindly, that so chill and keen a breath 
Should make thee shrink, and tremble, and cling 

close 
To Mary's side ? — that Mary too should sit 
Silent and nervous, grasping thy small hand 
And breathing hard, the while her nether lip 
Contracts and twitches, and her good brown eyes 
Glisten and swim beneath a humid glaze? 

D 2 
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Soon the door opens and the aunt appears, — 
A tall, slight woman, pretty once, perhaps, 
But faded though still young. She calls the boy, 
Looks at him, not unkindly, takes his hand, 
And kisses him, half-motherly, half-cold ; 
Asks, is he tired ? hungry ? smoothes his hair, 
And says it must be cut, for all those curls 
Make him look like a girl ; Virginia's own 
Are scarce so long. She thinks he looks, perhaps, 
(Appealing to her husband) not unlike 
Virginia — something in the eyes ; though her's 
Are bluer, and her skin so much more fair. 
" And 'now," she says, "Good nurse, you'll come and 

see 
Your boy sometimes." Sometimes ? — what can she 

mean? 
He looks up startled, opening wide wild eyes 
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With terrified enquiry — was he trapt ? 
Torn from his hill-home, from his sea, his sky, 
His lambs — from Mary — - Mary — had she then 
Thus played him false ? was all her joyousness 
Of yesterday indeed, as something seemed 
To whisper, but the merry music played 
Before the soldier marching to the field. 
Whither he goes no more to see his home ? 

It was so, even so : the bitter truth 
E-usht on him with a torrent of despair. 
This, this his home, — this pent-up prison-house 
In the close sweltering, noisy, hateful street 
Of that most hateful town ! No air, no space, 
No purity, no Nature ; scum and filth 
And close confinement pressing down his soul 
With weight no words could render ! To be left 

Alone, alone ! not one familiar face, 

d 3 
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Not one connecting link with that dear past 
Of peace and freedom and communion close 
With the great God just hid above the blue ! 

Strange ! how so few of us, when come to years 
Of ripe maturity, can e'er look back 
With clear remembrance of our childish griefs ! 
We talk of childhood's sorrows with a smile 
Half-envious, half-derisive — deem that tears 
Of children are mere honey-dews, that fall 
To freshen the young roses of their cheeks, — 
That deeper pain than a half-felt regret 
O'er a bird killed with kisses, or a toy 
Broken in seeking for the magic spelU; 
That makes it move or sound is all unknown. 

Yet we've been children ! surely all of us 
Have known some time the stinging agony 
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That wounds a young child's heart when some harsh 

word 
Unmerited (there's no one like a child 
For feeling an injustice) falls on him,. 
Some cruel trick is played, or some deceit 
Discovered ; some neglect from one he loves, 
Some slight put on him lightly, and he feels 
So trammelled, and so helpless to express 
Or right his wrongs, so bitterly aware 
That he is but a child, that no one knows 
Or cares much what he suffers, though his heart 
Is- swelled to bursting with' the consciousness , 
Of this great wrong for which he's no redress*. • . . [ \ 

Yet Christ has said 'twere better that a man ' ' 
Should have a millstone hanged about his neck 
And be cast down into the lower deeps, 
Than that he e'er should wilfully offend 

d 4 
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One of those little ones whose angels stand 
Before the throne and see the Father's face 
Through all Eternity. 

But this, no doubt, 
Is like the parables, well in its way, 
But quite unsuited to our daily use. 



So Mary smothered down the mother's heart 

That rose rebellious with some memories 

Of days when first the unmothered little babe 

Had soothed its aching yearning for the child 

Death had snatched from her. Hallowed memories 

Of loving upward looks and upstretcht hands 

Waking from slumber, glowing, warm and flusht 
With all the life concentrated and strong. 

Of baby kisses, baby laughter sweet 

As rippling warble of the bengali, — 
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Of later days, when in her household tasks 
He was so proud and pleased to lend her aid, 
So gentle in his words and ways, so good, 
So pure, so truthful, so unquestioning 
In his obedience. 

Well ! she always knew 
This day must come, and so it was no use 
To fret that now it was come. 

She unclaspt 
The arms that clung convulsive round her neck, 
Bid him be good, — she'd come and see him soon ; 
Wiped the poor eyes that rained a flood of brine, 
By no means like the genial April showers 
That childish tears are likened too, but sharp 
And bitter as the tears more hardly wrung 
From manhood's grief; kist him, controlled a sob, 
And left him prostrate 'neath his weight of woe. 
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At length a hand upon his shoulder laid, 
A warm and fragrant breath upon his cheek, 
A murmur in his ear, made, him look up 
From out his folded arms and tumbled curls. 



Not when the moon-loved boy Endymion, 
Woke from his yearning dream and raised his eyes 
To see the goddess of his vision's face 
Lighten upon him, could he have beheld 
Reality more exquisitely fair. 

Large, liquid, violet eyes, whose heavenly tint 
Had faintly dyed their orbits, swam beneath 
Warm, sympathetic tears ; a humid mouth 
Tremulous with emotion ; temples white 
And blue- veined ; lovely cheeks a little Aught 
Beyond their wont ; ringlets that seemed to give 
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Bather than to receive the golden light 

That hung about them. Such the radiant face, 

A face of seven summers, he beheld. 



At once his heart and hands upstretcht themselves 
To the celestial vision that came down 
Half-way to meet him from its native sphere, 
Smiling to see him almost smile, and mixt 
Its ringlets' golden rays with his brown curls. 

Gently his hand the little maiden took, 
But with a half-authoritative air, 
Soothing, but yet protective, — womanly, 
As one who knows her power, and is resolved 
To exercise it rightly for the good 
And comfort of a trouble-stricken man, 
Weaker than she by reason of his grief. 
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She bid him come with her, and she would show 
Her garden, let him use her baby tools, 
Dig with her spade, show him the lilac-tree 
Where in the spring the blackbirds built their nest ; 
But that was a great secret she had kept 
From both her brothers, for the boys at school 
Had taught them — cruel, was it not ? — to rob 
Poor birds' nests ; and though all the young were 

flown 
Ever so long ago, they'd come, perhaps, 
Next spring and mend the nest and lay again 
Their pretty blue-green eggs. "You'll promise, 

though," 
She said, with earnest eye and finger raised, 
«' That you won't touch them; — that is very wrong, 
And very very cruel." 

Thus she talked, 
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The while his grief floating upon the stream 

Of her sweet baby-eloquence flowed by 

And almost disappeared. He lookt at her 

And rarely spoke himself, but wond'ring gazed 

With those large, thoughtful, beauty-thirsting eyes 

Upon her speaking face, noted the tones 

Of her clear argent voice more than the words, 

And yielded up himself without a thought 

Of struggle or resistance to her will, 

Content to look upon her and be led. 

Arthur, in years to come will you look back 
To that eventful day of change and grief, 

Followed by consolation from the hand 

That loving leads you now, — Virginia's hand? 

The spell was broken by the uncle's voice : — 
" Come, children, come, it's getting over-late 
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And cold for you, Virginia* to be out ; 

The garden's damp, we'll have you catching cold 

And coughing through the winter. Well, my boy, 

You've done with crying for your nurse; that's well; — ' 

A great boy, ten year old, to weep and wail 

After his nurse is quite too babyish; 

But from my boys you'll soon learn manlier ways. 

Come in to supper ; they'll be here anon." 



The shadow of that roof-tree fell again 
On Arthur's spirit as he passed the door : 
Except the shepherd's cot he knew no house, 
And that was small and homely, Heaven knows, 
As well could be, and yet the atmosphere 
Was loftier far than this. Vulgarity, 
A sordidness he felt, tho' could not name, 
Reigned here in everything. Virginia's face 
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Shone bright and pure and strangely out of place, 
As Mary's in the manger. 

Two big boys, 
With hard red cheeks and narrow brows and eyes 

Nondescript like their father's, dirty hands, 
And pockets full of marbles, came from play, 

Cuffing each other soundly, half for sport 

And half for wanton sheer brutality : 

Sheepish at first before the stranger boy, 

Exchanging glances, signs, and whispered jeers 

On his pale face, slight frame and clust'ring curls, 

And on the evident facility 

Of tyrannous ill-usage. He, the while, 

Regarding them with wonder ; turning thence 

His eyes upon Virginia, wondering more, 

And loving more, and clinging with his soul 
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To her, the Lady, 'mid the rabble rout 
Of Comus and his herd, the one sole thing 
On which his orphan heart could rest itself 
And still its aching. 

She, the little maid, 
Sat by him, held his hand, let shine on him 
Her sweet protection, glancing now and then 
Secret reproval on the graceless pair 
Who only laught in answer, or replied 
By some dull covert jest on girlishness, 
Birds of a feather, nursing dolls, and more 
Such spiritual sallies, which provoked 
The wits to peals of louder mirth ; whereon 
They bolder grew, and Dick, the elder hope 
And joy of his proud father, ventured nigh, 
And taking one of Arthur's rich bronze curls 
Between his dirty fingers, held it up 
With boisterous laughter. 
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Quickly it was quelled ; 
A sudden blow from a small nervous fist 
Strengthened to strike with the internal force 
That made the slight Orlando conqueror 
Of the coarse bully whose sole trade was blows, 
Upset the would-be tyrant on the nonce. 



Silent he rose, all glowing o'er with shame. 
And utterly subdued, — as much perhaps 
By sheer amazement as by force or pain ; 
While Arthur, panting and with flashing eyes, 
Though calm externally, unconscious quite 
Of the importance of his victory, 
And all the revolution it had wrought 
In his position, sat him down again 
Beside Virginia. 

Wearily the day 
E 
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Closed in, and sable Night her diadem 
Of stars resumed ; but ere our Arthur slept 
His unfamiliar pillow was bedewed 
With many silent tears. 

At last the lids 
Droopt o'er the tired eyes ; dear Slumber brought 
Her poppy- wreath and laid it on his brow, 
Her finger on his lips, and all was peace. 
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BOOK I. 

CANTO III. 



E 2 



" Tet it shall be : thou shalt lower to his level day by day, 
What is fine within thee growing coarse to sympathise with clay. 

" As the husband is, the wife is : — thou art mated with a clown, 
And the grossnesa of his nature will have weight to drag thee down.* 

Tbxsybots. 
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BOOK I. 

canto m. 

"Most women have no characters at all," — 
So says a man who knew, perhaps, as much 
As men in general of womankind, 
And, as a Poet, more than common men, 
By the keen intuition Poets have, 
Which, joined to observation, often holds 
Sufficiently Experience's place, 
Nor oft misleads them. 

* Pity 'tis, 'tis true." 
Women are weak, and chiefly weak in this, 
That few have any real characters 
Truly their own, innate and vigorous 
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With individual life, firm, constant, strong, 

Able to breast life's current, keep foot-bold 

'Mid pebbles, hidden rocks and shifting sands 

Of faulty education, circumstance, * 

Bad precept, worse example, oft'ner still 

That vice born of a virtue, the blind love 

And reckless idol-worship, which will make 

So many women, born for better things, 

Lose soul and body, know not right from wrong, 

Cast honour, dignity and womanhood, 

Home, friends, peace, fame, convictions, earth and 

Heaven — 
Well knowing what the risk and what the gain — 
Before some utter Moloch of a man, 
Who takes the off 'ring idly, as a thing 
Of little worth, and even spurns, perhaps, 
The worshipper from clinging round his knees. 
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It may be that such women's hearts are warm, 
But small and narrow they are certainly; 
And something there is wanting in the brain, — 
Moral perception, and the consciousness 
Of value and responsibility. 
One quality or beauty in excess, 
Without a counterbalance, will become 
Moral or physical deformity. 

Many there are who have not even this, 
This virtue over-grown, like wilding boughs 
Of vine, that in unpruned luxuriance 

« 

Get worthless and unfruitful. Natures weak, 
And pale and colourless as wax, that take 
Every impression quick and easily, 
To be effaced as quickly. Born, perhaps, 
With just a little heart, a little brain, 
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An inkling of refinement and romance ; 
Some beauty in pink cheeks and shining curls, 
And lips that smile without well knowing why, 
And eyes with tears as ready as the smiles. 



Take any number of these girls, alike 
By nature, sisters, we'll suppose, all born 
Of the same parents ; showing at the first 
As little difference of character 
As can exist where no two souls or forms 
In nature, living or inanimate, 
Were ever quite the same. 

Train one of these 
With tenderness, refinement ; closely watch 
Her tendencies and aptitudes ; take note 
How this may be developt, that represt ; 
Strengthen her weakness, make her wings expand 
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And gently lead her upwards, not too fast 
Nor high, lest she should fail before she reach 
The goal, and feel her feebleness, like one 
Learning to swim, who suddenly is seized 
With panic that at once unnerves his limbs, 
Makes his brain giddy, drags him struggling down 
To the deep bottom, terrified and spent, 
With courage gone for ever. You may make 
With such continual training, not a great 
High character, but something fair and sweet, 
And very fit to grace an honest hearth ; 
To share a good man's heart and confidence, 
And, like a violet worn upon his breast, 
With simple sweetness ever solace him. 

Select another for apprenticeship 
To the world's service; teach her tacitly — 
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She'll seize jour meaning quick enough, be sure — 

The science of appearances ; to skim 

Upon the surfaces of Life, of Art, 

Of Knowledge, of Religion : never heed 

What she is fitted for. She has no ear, 

No taste for music ? — That's unfortunate, 

For music she must learn ; — days, weeks, months, years, 

Of tears, and labour, and discouragement 

Must go to the performance of quadrilles, 

And " brilliant pieces," jingle, crash and froth, 

Most vilely executed as a task 

By trembling, blundering fingers, to a group 

Of tortured listeners. She has no eye 

For form or colour ? — She must learn to draw ; 

To reproduce, with labour infinite, 

Some lithograph, conventional and false. — 

She must read too,] — to say that she has read ; 
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Must go to church, because 'tis right to give 
Two hours in seven days to certain forms, 
However tedious, to keep well with God, 
And set a good example to the poor. 
Adornment, dress are easier ; indeed, 
These almost come by nature, — like small-talk : 
Some training at the outset is required 
To make distinctions between elder sons 
And younger ; but this too is learnt in time. 

And so the little heart and little brain, 
Unexercised, dry up ; the empty form 
Still moves and speaks in ball-rooms, very like 
A woman, but at home the soulless thing 
Subsides again to dollhood without springs. 

And so on with the rest Of one you make 
A mawkish sentimentalist ; a fourth 
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Becomes a harsh sectarian, morose 
Unbending and intolerant ; a fifth 
A feeble hoyden, making herself sick 
With smoking ; trying to talk slang and hide 
Her deadly terror of a wainscot mouse. 

A sixth, no worse by nature than the rest, 
Falls into evil hands ; becomes the tool, 
Of some designing woman, or the toy 
Of some base man. Lower and lower still 
She falls, she has not heart enough to cling 
Where first she fell and go no deeper down, 
But drops from sin to vice; grows cynical 
And utterly corrupted ; casts aside 
Distinctions between right and wrong, admits 
The existence but of matter ; worships gain, 
Becomes divested of the instinctive love 
That reigns amid the very animals, 
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More brutalised than brutes, and lives and dies 
A monstrous blot and stain to womanhood. 



Another of this type is subjected 
To other influences, — commonplace 
Of no markt character. Her lot is cast 
Mid natures like her own, even perhaps 
A little lower. She is ever taught, 
By precept and example, that the end 
For which the woman came into the world 
Is just to tend her household and to bear, 
And rear up children through the measles, croup, 
And whooping-cough ; to keep them clean and neat, 
And not more troublesome than can be helpt. 

And so the single talent she possest 
Is wrapt up in a napkin. Intellect 
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Is very good for people who write books, — 
Though books themselves are highly dangerous things, 
And mostly well avoided ; at the best 
Useless, with few exceptions. Art and taste 
Are rather worse than books : distract the mind — 
Often corrupt it, — see the shocking works 
Of painters and of sculptors ! 

Has she heart? 
A little. Well, the man who marries her 
And takes her for his housekeeper and nurse, 
The children that she bears him, are enough 
To occupy it solely : surely wives 
And mothers of young families need ne'er 
Look out for other objects for their love ? 
To do so is a sort of robbery. 
And so the love turns narrow, jealous, grows 
Merely another name for selfishness. 
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To this last stamp belonged our Arthur's 
aunt. 
His mother was her sister; albeit, she 
Was cast by nature in a higher mould, 
And, taken early by her godmother 
From the material atmosphere of home, 
Was not soul-crampt like her. 

Early she wed 
A sculptor, like herself, young, handsome, poor, — 
A moral leper in her parent's eyes ; 
And not content — the hapless pair ! — to offend 
By living thus together, they must die 
Together, leaving their unwelcome child 
A burden on the family. < 

At last, 
This aunt, a little kinder than the rest, 
And often minded by Virginia's eyes 
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Of her dead sister's ; prickt at times by thoughts 

Of her own girlhood, smothered memories 

Of something almost like a sympathy 

With her dead sister's folly — quelled, of course, 

By after wisdom and experience — 

Prevailed upon her husband to consent 

To house the boy, and see what might be done 

To put him in the way to earn his bread. 

When women are not utterly corrupt 
And hardened utterly, you may be sure 
There is a quiet corner in their hearts 
Where — unsuspected oft — there lies perdue 
A shadow of Romance, a kittle well 
Of the holy water of that charity 
That lies in love more than in almsgiving, — 
Things sometimes missing in some better men. 
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So she was kind to Arthur, in her way ; 
Not fond, not tender : all of tenderness 
That her heart harboured was concentrated 
Upon one darling head, whose every curl 
Was twisted with her heart-strings. All her soul 
Worshipt Virginia. Heaven lay in her eyes, 
Earth only where she trod. You spoke of Love 
Before her, — Love as passion ; largely dwelt 
Upon its powers, its transports, all its strength, 
Its miracles, its soul-compelling force, 
Its strange transfigurating influence ; 
She listened coldly, and half-scandalised, 
Half-pitying such folly. Love for her 
Meant only mother's love, and mother's love 
Just meant love of Virginia. Speak of her, 
Of her sweet ways, her lovely eyes, her curls, 
Her little feet and hands — such hands ! her skin 
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Like milk, with new-blown roses underneath 
The surface, where the cheeks were; how her eyes 
Would palely lighten, all her faded face 
Gleam up with hints of beauty pasa'd away, 
And soul that might have been there, long ago, 
But had been strangled at the birth with saws 
Of grovelling world- wisdom, hugging it 
To death down in the bear pit where it fell. 
'Twas well for Arthur that his aunt had seen 
That reflect of Virginia's in his eyes, 
That shadow of Virginia's face on his. 
Not all the highest gifts of mind and soul, 
Not all perfections, moral, physical, 
Acquired, or in-born, could e'er have waked 
In her that touch of genuine sympathy, 
Faint though it was, as all in her was faint, 
Except that one sole sentiment, the love 
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That, greedy, could not be content with less 
Than all her heart. 

At times she'd look at him 
With a half-smile, stroke down his hair, as when 
The likeness first had struck her ; sometimes even 
— (But these were rare occasions, and by him 
Greeted with wondering pleasure) — a faint kiss, 
Beside the official night and morning ones. 
She gave him : rather as a weakness though, 
Which needed some apology, for straight 
She would remember little deeds or words 
Deserving commendation, though perhaps 
When done or spoken, passing unobserved. 

And so the time passed on. — He went to school, 

The day-school of the little town ; — but first 

His babe Egeria, playing still her part, 

f2 
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Taught him with loving pride her little store 
Of knowledge. When the spring-time came again, 
And the bronze trees began to fledge with green, 
And violets to play at hide and seek 
Among their leaves, and faint sweet primroses 
To star the moss- banks, and the lilac bush 
(Deserted by the faithless blackbirds — spite 
Of all Virginia's care) — to bring to birth 
Her lovely children, fathered by the Spring : — 
Then in a bower, that man had done his worst 
To make most vulgar, but that nature kind 
Had so enmantled o'er with bells and cups 
And leaves of flowers, that it seemed all her own 
Sole handiwork, — the littlepair would sit, 
Brown curls and golden mingling, o'er a book, 
Her tracing finger followed by his eye, 
His voice re-echoing the syllables 
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That hers repeated. — When the task was done 
She praised him with that same maternal love 
That roused his dying heart the day that first 
It reached him. Then hand closely claspt in hand 
They roved the garden, pausing here and there 
Over some great discovery — a bud 
Of a new flower, an insect with bright wings, 
Venturing such wild conjectures of its state 
And name and nature. But the great delight 
Lay in the compass of a foot of slate. 
Upon the stony surface, meant for sums, 
The boy, with strangely skilful hand, would trace 
Phantasmagoria running through his brain, 
Or shapes from living Nature. All he thought 
Or dreamt or read or saw, was given form, 
Embodied in bold outline full of grace 
And vigour and bright fancy. By the hour 

r 3 
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He sat with knitted brow, and lips comprest, 
Striving to make the untrained hand pursue 
The lines his brain conceived, or eye beheld ; 
Then breaking off with quick impatient sigh, 
Unsatisfied and vext, he blotted out 
The imperfect execution of his thought, 
And set to work again with earnest care 
To better it. 



Meanwhile with curious eye 
Virginia watcht the work. It seemed to her 
A sort of magic, when she saw the scenes 
And characters of her pet stories grow 
Before her eyes, take shape, reality ; 
And thenceforth in her memory they wore 
The semblance Arthur gave them. Were it well 
For her, if memory had rested there ? 



BOOK II. 

CANTO L 



I envy not in any moods 

The captive void of noble rage, 

The linnet born within the cage, 
That never knew the summer woods." 

Tevkysoh. 



Virginia's hand. 73 



BOOK II. 

CANTO I. 

A smiling mother on a morn in June 
Walks forth among the roses with her babe ; 
And in her arms, all flusht and glowing warm, 
With grave and sleepy eyes and pouting mouth, 
The newly-wakened creature silent sits, 
The while the mother's cheery voice rings clear 
Among the dewy alleys and pearl'd lawns, 
That echo to sweet foolish words and songs, 
Poured forth for very wantonness of joy 
And overflow of proud maternity. 
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Anon the genial and inspiring air, 
The breath of Summer, heaving o'er the flowers 
Stira the babe's pulses to a fuller life ; 
He smiles in answer to his mother's smile, 
Clasps her warm neck, plays with her wind-wooed hair, 
And claps his tiny hands and shouts for glee. 
She plucks a rose, charged with translucent pearls, 
And sets the infant on its tottering feet, 
Then stands before him, holding out the rose 
A foot beyond his grasp. 

Around him hang, 
Wooing his touch, a thousand buds as fair, 
A thousand buds as fragrant, but his eye 
only the unreachable, his thought 
ns for it solely: to possess, enjoy 
other blooms, be need but raise his hand 
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And grasp them ; to obtain that single one 

He needs must conquer distance, weakness, fear; 

And when with toil and trembling infinite 

His swaying steps have brought him to the goal 

The treacherous rose recedes, and all in vain 

He strains to seize it ; still the wary bloom 

Eludes his clutching hand, coyly withdraws, 

And still his eager eye and timid steps 

(That as desire enlarges lose the sense 

Of danger) chase the tempting fugitive, 

And still his mother smiles and draws him on. 



What is the moral ? That bright restless youth, 
(Whose blopd is all astir and circling so 
It will not let the eye or hand or brain 
Rest in contentment with the present joy) 
Because it urges onward to obtain 
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In the far future some uncertain bliss, 

Some Cynthia that can but be ours in dreams, 

And for To-morrow ever spurns To-day, 

Is therefore wrong and foolish utterly ? 

Not so. Evils there may be, doubtless are, 

In this strong craving for the unreachable, 

But Nature has ordained this with an end 

Perfectly wise and just* Say, were it well 

That the hot youth she meant to make a Poet 

Should sit down by the hearth and thank the stars 

That they had given porridge to his needs, 

The which sufficed him, — till his limbs grew stiff, 

His brain most stolid ? Wiser, kinder far, 

While the youth's limbs are supple, the youth's brain 

Strong in its fancies, eager in its aims, 

But yet not settled in its purposes, 

She holds aloft a diadem, a star, 
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And bids him follow till his aimless eye 

And feeble steps gain fixedness and strength ; 

And so at last he learns to tread the path 

Here, on this earth, that leads from height to height 

To Heaven's golden gate, where crown and star 

No more elude the Pilgrim's outstretcht hand. 

And so, as years went by and Arthur grew 
Into a stripling, did the growing soul 
Begin to feel its wings and long to test 
Their untried powers of flight. He felt so strong 
Within himself, so full of latent force, 
Yet so tied down by force of circumstance ! 
A gladiator chained, with all his strength 
Of muscle unimpaired, but thralled and bound 
By bonds of ignorance, youth, penury, 
Dependence, on the one side; — prejudice 
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Upon the other, joined to sordidness 

And most ignoble aims ; and day by day 

He sickened at the contrast of what was 

With what his longing soul pictured might be. 

Were he but free, even as other youths 

To whom the world in some sort open lies, — 

The world that seemed but closed to him alone ! 



His was an Artist's and a Poet's soul. 
Such souls will fret and chafe, whate'er betide, 
And each, like wild-bird tethered to a stake, 
Fly upward to the limit of the string, 
Be* it long or short; and though each time it 

springs 
The galling cord sore wounds it and forbids 
Further ascent ; it tries and tries again, 
And will not be content to rest below ; 
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To lose the far blue woods, the purple hills, 

The noble elms, that like tall sentinels 

Rise from the hedgerows, (which in May and 

June 
Need guarding for their wealth of hawthorn-bloom 
And pale sweet dog-rose wreaths) — and to accept 
In lieu sufficiency of daily fare. 



In vague wild passionate words he often spoke 
Something of what he longed and felt and dreamed 
To one whose heart responded to each word, 
To one who listened with uplifted eyes 
And heaving breast, torn with contending thoughts. 
The time was altered since Virginia's hand — 
Virginia's voice — could soothe his wayward moods, 
Charm all his sorrows, lead his wandering steps, 
And still the utmost tumults of his mind. 
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In certain points their natures were alike ; 
Highly poetic, perfectly refined, 
Lofty in aim and act, simple in heart, 
Impressionable, ardent, loving, true, 
And most unworldly both. Such qualities 
The two possest in common : — thence diverged 
The points in which they differed. Arthur bore 
The palm in intellect: Virginia's mind 
Could scarce be said to reach the giddy height 
Upon whose top the flame of genius gleams ; 
The flame that, used, can purify from dross 
Like 'flner's furnace, but abused consumes 
Like scarlet conflagration, or burns blue, 
Making men look like demons in its light. 



She felt this difference, and her spirit bowed 
As Sarah's, calling Abraham her lord — 



mm 
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In fond and ready homage to the King 

Whose starry crown of genius shone alone 

For her in that dull household, glad and proud 

That any of its rays should fall on her. 

But, though she guess'd it not, she also held 

Advantage over Arthur : — Morally 

Her nature was a stronger one than his ; 

More buoyant, more enduring, evener poised, 

Less shifting, guided more by principle 

And less by impulse. Once her duty clear, 

She trod the path appointed steadily, 

Nor turned to right nor left, albeit the way 

Was often strewed with stones or clogged with mud 

Those little feet seem all unfit to tread. 



And thus their love had changed its character 
As each develop*. The pure lambent flame 

G 
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That played about Virginia's golden head 
Shone with a paler radiance than the crown 
That blazed on Arthur's brow, as virgin pearls 
Veil their mild lustre near the diamond's ray. 
The place she held too, and her womanhood 
Formed other reasons why her course and fate 
And character should differ thus from his. 



She had a home, no genial home, in truth, 
For such as she, but yet her own, and fraught 
With all the associations of her life ; 
A mother who adored her, brothers, sire 
Who held a part even more liberal 
Than was their due in her warm bounteous heart ; 
A simple course of duties to perform, 
Homely, but still embellisht by the grace 
That hung around her every word and act 
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Like ivy on a barren grey stone wall : — 

A fate assured, — as far as human fate 

Can be assured, — and just, perhaps, as much 

Immixture of the mother's colder blood 

As served to calm, but never chill the heart. 



With Arthur all was sadly otherwise : 
No home to call his own, no kindred links, 
Except Virginia's, of more warmth or weight 
Than those that bind dependants to the hand 
That in dispensing clothes and daily bread 
Deems it performs as much — or rather more — 
Than duty or humanity commands. 

No fond associations in the past 
Had he, no guidance in the present ; none 
To say "God speed theet" in the uncertain 
path 

G2 
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To the dim future, no fixt rule of right 

To lead his wand'ring footsteps in a world 

He needs must fight his way through : — yet he longed 

To arm him for the battle and set forth 

To do or die, as might become a man. 

Most men, I note, are selfish where their aims 
And their affections cross ; the latter still 
Give way before the former : — so 'tis best 
Perhaps, it should be, else were daring deeds 
Of rare occurrence in this nether world. 

And so when Arthur, with a flashing eye 
And earnest accent spoke his dreams and hopes 
And passionate aspirings to go forth 
To try his fortune, his excited gaze 
Forgot to note whether Virginia's cheek 
Would pale, or eyelid quiver, or her hand 
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Press closer on his arm ; he only saw 
She listened steadfastly, he only heard 
The words she forced to echo in a voice 
Forbid to tremble, to his passionate words — 
She loved so self-forgettingly, she deemed 
Him so above her, that she still reproacht 
As selfish weakness the intense regret 
That stung her gentle soul whene'er she thought 
Of what would be her life, its light removed. 



Something she caught, too, of the ambitious fire 
That urged him on to win at least a name 
And take a place a free-born earnest soul 
Might justly lay full claim to. Well she knew 
This was no place, no life for such as he, 
And still that consciousness forbade the wish 
To chain him to her side. — And so no tear, 

o3 
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No accent of complaint, no fond reproach 
Came ever to remind him the desire 
He cherisht, if fulfilled, might bring to her, 
His friend, his only friend, his dearly loved — 
(For dearly loved she was, and in his dreams 
Her place was still beside him)— any pang, — 
Must leave her lonely in the ungenial home 
Till all his schemes had prospered, and he came 
Proudly to claim her. So he had decreed 
As youth's strong self-security decrees. 

* , « 

Wild were his dreams, but yet not aimless all, 
Nor destitute of method nor of form. 

The plant of genius, whose strong root is hid 
Within us, works its way through stubborn soil, 
Through choking weeds of ignorance, 'gainst winds 
The bitterest and most adverse : — all the tricks 
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Of circumstance and prejudice are vain 
To kill it. 

Late at morning's prime I roved 
Where erst a garden bloomed, where now a waste 
Of tangled vegetation, rank and wild 
Held sole pre-eminence ; — or so I deemed, — 
Till turning from an alley long untrod 
And densely sheltered by o'er-arching boughs 
From whence, scarce half a foot above my head, 
The shrieking blackbirds darted from the nests 
My presence had invaded, — I arrived 
Upon a little space hedged closely round 
With dark-leaved evergreens, but at the top 
The blue sky spread its canopy unbarred 
By crossing boughs, and in his daily course 
From east to west, the genial sun would still 
Grant it a smile in passing. 'Mid the shrubs 
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A strong white forest-rose had taken root — 

(Perchance been planted by a hand mine knew, 

Now mouldering — O my heart, thou knowest where !) 

And all the stem and lower boughs concealed 

Amid the thicker evergreens, its top 

Had struggled upwards towards the Heaven above 

'Gainst obstacles incredible, till now 

Far o'er my head, among dark polisht leaves 

Of laurel and stiff holly, it outspread 

Its clusters exquisite of bud and bloom ; 

Some yet green-sheathed, some tinted at the heart 

With faintest yellow, others shedding down 

Their petals white, that lay like pearly shells 

Receding waves have left on lonely shores. 

r 

And thus it was with Arthur : — towards the light 
His genius struggled with a resolute aim. 
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The beauty-loving eye, the hand untaught 
But yet so strangely skilful to define 
All forms in Nature, — gifts like these, we know, 
Are not bestowed in vain, but indicate 
The course to tread ; "the talent makes the call." 



So from the time when first the vapours vague 
Of childish dreams began to be condensed 
To something more like thoughts, the boy resolved 
That he would be a Sculptor. Looking back 
Upon the oblivious shade that hung around 
Two sadly-solemn, half-mysterious names — 
Father and Mother— he beheld a point 
Of union and of sympathy, a link 
That markt him son of that departed sire ; 
A heritage, a birthright, seemed the power 
He felt lay in him. So much in the Past 
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Prest his steps onward in the loved pursuit. 

The Present that we all hold by the hand, 

The Present that we all in some degree 

May guide and order, raised aloft her voice, 

" Behold me ! make me thine, let nought avail 

" To turn thee from thy course while I am here. 

" Seize me— I serve thee ; let me pass away, 
" I join the irrevocable Past and 'scape 

" For ever and for ever thy control. 

" Be wise, be warned before I say farewell !" 

The mystic Future, smiling through a haze 

All rose and golden held aloft a crown 

Of olive twined with laurel ; " This," she said, 

" For him who wins to wear ! " and Arthur vowed 

To strive to win and wear the verdant crown. 
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The slow sweet hours that bring us all things good, 
The slow sad hours that bring us all things ill, 
And all good things from evil, brought the night 
In which we sat together and alone, 
And to the want that hollowed all the heart, 
Gave utterance by the yearning of an eye 
That burn'd upon its object thro* such tears 
As flow but once a life. f 

The trance gave way 
To those caresses, when a hundred times 
In that last kiss, which never was the last, 
Farewell, like endless welcome, liv'd and died. 
Then followed counsel, comfort, and the words 
That make a man feel strong in speaking truth ; 
Till now the dark was worn, and overhead 
The lights of sunset and of sunrise mix'd 
In that brief night ; the summer night, that paused 
Among her stars to hear us ; stars that hung 
Love-charmed to listen : — all the wheels of Time 
Spun round in station, but the end had come. 

O then like those who clench their nerves to rush 
Upon their dissolution, we two rose, 
There— closing like an individual life— 
In one blind cry of passion and of pain, 
like bitter accusation, ev'n to death, 
Caught up the whole of love and utter'd it, 
And bade adieu for ever." 

Tektxybok. 
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The thing that hath been, saith the sage of old, 
Is just the thing that shall be ; what is done 
Over and over shall be done again, 
And in the presence of the all-seeing San 
From age to age there still is nothing new. 



It may be so : —the venerable World 
Is old enough to have seen the chequered wheel 
Of Circumstance revolve till all its hues 
Are to his eyes familiar : — but for us, 
Short-lived ephemera, whose little span 
Gives us but time to note a few degrees 
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In the vast circuit, our experience — 

Our individual experience — 

Is widely different : — every stage of life 

Is fraught with novelty. — That which J feel, 

/ think, I do, I suffer, differs still — 

Or so I deem, — at least in some degree, 

From that which any other man has felt 

Or thought or done or suffered. — This caprice 

Of Fate or Fortune that befalls me now 

Is strange and new to me ; what boots it then 

To me, to you, to any man alive, 

That just this hap a thousand years ago 

Befell some son of Adam, o'er whose grave 

We tread unweeting that he lived or died ? 

For this, shall I, whose pulses throb, perchance, 
With hope, fear, passion, love more deep and strong 
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Than Life or Death ; with expectation, — sick 

And breathless with its own intensity, 

Say " Still ye ; that which trebles now your speed 

And makes ye beat thus wildly, some dead man 

In the obliterate Past has undergone ; 

And in that Future ye shall never see 

Some man unborn shall undergo the same ? " 

No ; each must buy his own experience 
And use it for himself ; 'tis no heir-loom, 
Else were we all born old, and Life a thing 
Most flat and stale, wanting the bitter-sweet 
That tickles all our palates in the Unknown. 



So Arthur deemed his fate unlike the fate 
Of any other youth ; he saw no issue, 
No breach, no opening in the stern dead wall 
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O'er which his straining eager sight beheld 
The far horizon stretching, but which kept 
His steps in loathed durance.— -Well he knew 
One hint, one whisper of his wild desire 
To those who clothed and fed him were as though 
The horse they stabled craved to be set free 
To roam at will the prairies of the West. 
An Artist ! why therein precisely lay 
His father's prime offence ! A vagabond, 
One against whom the doors of honest men 
Who'd growing sons or daughters, should be shut, 
Lest Idleness and Immorality 
And Poverty, the comrades of his state, 
Should enter with him and infect the house. 



But a man's soul's a thing that swells and grows 
And bursts the withes that bind it ; though at times 
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Delilah finds the spell to tie it down, 
Fetter its limbs and put out both its eyes, 
And make it sport for all the Philistines. 



And so, when Arthur found Occasion hung 
Still in the rear, meanwhile the shining days 
Were passing, one by one, to that forlorn 
And ghost-trod shore, from whose waste silent 

strand 
No traveller returns to complete the task 
His hand left here unfinisht, he resolved 
To seize her by the. hand and draw her on, — 
No matter how reluctant she might prove, — 
And force her to attend his mastering will. 

To wish is easy. — There's a gentle slope 
We all ascend a thousand times : — some men 
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More women, are content to linger there, 

Lying upon the sward and looking up 

With longing eyes and thirsting lips to where 

A hundred feet above there hang in view 

On goodly branches flowers whose faintest hues 

Are brighter than the rainbow's, and whose scents 

Intoxicate with fulness of delight ; 

Fruitage whose luscious mellowness might shame 

The golden-rinded apple Ate flung 

To stir to jealousy the mighty Three 

Who scorned not to appear on Gargarus, * 

Hoping to win by bounteous promises 

Such meed from Priam's son. 

The second stage 
Is steeper far. — The nerve and will that climb 
The cliff where stands the Castle of Resolve 
Must needs be stronger tempered : — yet e'en here 
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'Tis worse than vain to linger : — if but half 

The journey be accomplisht, 'twere as well 

To have spared our pains : — the most that we may 

do 
(And this not always) is to pause awhile 
To gather breath, and scan the height that still 
Towers between us and the mighty goal 
That stands as high as Ilion's song-built towers 
To catch the flushing glory of the morn, 
The fortress of Performance. — 

He indeed 
Who scales the rock, surmounts the battlements, 
And quells the Dragon grinning at the gate, 
May rest his limbs and deck his burning brows 
With coronals of cool, balm-breathing flowers, 
May quench his fevered thirst with nectar-blood 
Of those resplendent fruits. 
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* 

Nor suffering nor penitence would ope 

The hearts and doors now closed on him for aye. 



. Free ! he was free ! the prison gates stood wide, 
The wide world lay beyond, the summer sun 
Shone on a man who owned no master now 
But the one LORD and MASTER, whom to serve 
Is purest and most perfect liberty. 



How does he hail his freedom ? with proud joy, 
And mien exultant ? When the champion high 
Of Gloriane from proud Orgoglio's den 
Delivered Una's love, " th' unwonted sunne," 
Falling with blaze unshaded on the eyes 
Long used to prison-gloom, brought nought at first 

But pain and shrinking ; so now Freedom's light 

» 

Dazzled young Arthur's eyes. And more than this — 
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Oh more, ten thousand times ! the thought that now 
Was come the hour when he must say farewell 
To that fair virgin star whose sweet pure light 
Had shone with mild effulgence on the path 
That else for eight long years had been all dark, 
Unmanned him. — With flush t cheek and burning brow 
He sought the little chamber in the roof 
Where many a winter night the biting frost 
And many a summer night the sullen heat 
Had kept him waking, yet whose narrow walls, 
Traced with the images his busy brain 
Could never cease conceiving, had a spell — 
How strong he felt it now ! — a silent claim 
Urged with mute earnestness on his regard. 

Upon the lowly bed he sat him down, — 
The tumult in his heart was sinking fast 

h4 
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And his heart sinking with it. " All alone," 
A voice within it whispered, " All alone," 
Refusing to be stilled. — 

The summer eve 
Stole silently into the little room : — 
Athwart the ivied lattice first she brought 
The glow and glory of the dying sun, 
That, dolphin-like, displayed his brightest hues 
Ere owning the pre-eminence of Death. 
Then grey-veiled twilight, then the silver ray 
Of lovely Hesperus to comfort him. 
But finding that his sorrow rather grew 
Than weakened, last she brought the lady moon 
With whispers that a new Endymion wept 
All for her presence ; but when Cynthia found 
• Not all her smiles could clear his heavy brow 
Angry, she hid her unregarded charms 
Behind a floating cloud and left him darkling. 
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And now upon his ear there breaks a sound, 
A sound how longed for ! On the creaking stair 
There comes a stealthy step ; nearer it draws — 
A timid knock — a whisper at the door — 
And his true Cynthia trembles in his arms. 

O Flower of Love, upon thy green young buds 
In vain the March sun glares ; 'tis not the beam 
That swells them for the blooming ; 'tis the rains 
Of weeping April make the blossom burst 
To full outspread expansion. 

Side by side 
Claspt in a strict embrace the boy and girl 
Sat tranced in the present of their woe. — 
That brief sad present now is all they own, 
And all the wealth of love that the lost past 
Has been collecting must be heapt therein. 

store too rich for such a narrow space, 
Treasure enough to freight an argosy 
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Stowed in a fisher's bark ! so close 'tis piled 

No room remains for vows, words, thoughts, hopes, 

plans, 
Their very breath seems choked, as heart to heart 
And lip to lip they firmly cling, nor dare 
Yet to dissever, lest a single second 
Should thus escape them. — At the last came down 
The thunder-rain of tears, and all the view 
Was drencht and blurred and blotted into one 
Vast formless space of woe. 

And while they wept 
The white moon smiled and nightingales sang clear. 



Once more the rosy pearl-deckt morn awakes, 
And through the dewy garden wander slow 
Those two sad lovers, while behind them fall 
Long darkling shadows twain, as though their grief 
Took form to follow them. — 
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The hour was come 
When parting might no longer be delayed, 
And every throbbing second was so charged 
With such an agony of love and woe 
There seemed to crowd more life into its space 
Than dwells in the compass of a common day. 

One more embrace, one more long breathless kiss 
Blending two souls in one, and they are parted. 



Again a journey through the summer land : 
The morn is in her early prime ; not yet 
Is her first virgin freshness ripening 
Towards the fervid passion of the noon : — 
Her feet are gemmed with dew, her lips are cool, 
And cool her breath upon the wakening flowers, 
And cool her kisses on the fevered brow 
And tear-stained cheek of the yet weeping boy. 

Slowly he wends along the dry white road, 
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Winding 'twixt matted hedges dimmed with dust, 
Yet starred with bramble-blooms and blushing bells 

Of almond-scented bindweed, fluttered o'er 
By aimless butterflies. — High in mid-air 
The larks are worshipping ; from cottage roofs 
Up-waver softest plumes of pale blue smoke, 
And half-drest children, flusht from recent sleep 

Hang at new-opened doors, and mother-birds 

Hop through the dew-drencht meads in eager quest 

Of unsuspicious worms to Feed their young. 

And so by slow degrees the poet's soul, 
The Memnon-voice in Arthur's breast awoke 
To yield its homage to the blessed morn, 
And all his new-found manhood rising up 
And standing on its feet, dons its best arms, 
And forth he goes to fight with Destiny. 
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"He passed; a soul of nobler tone: ' 
Her spirit loved and loves him yet, 
Like some poor girl whose heart is set 

On one whose rank exceeds her own. 



M 



He mixing with his proper sphere, 
She finds the baseness of her lot 
Half-jealous of she knows not what 
And envying all that meet him there. 

" The little village looks forlorn ; 

She sighs amid her narrow days 

Moving about the household ways 
In that dark house where she was born.'' 

Tbnittsof. 

" . . . do you feel to-night 
The urgency and yearning of my soul?" 

E. Baxkbtt Browning. 
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And he is gone with eager heart and arm 

To be, to do, to win him name and fame — 

Or so at least he deems, which at the start 

Will serve as well as the reality 

To give him heart and strength : — and come what 

may 
Freedom complete is gained, and change of scene, 
And scope to exercise and to improve 
The gift he feels he owns. — 

Not so with her ; 

Lone dove anmated, her ungenial part 
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Is but to suffer. — Suffer with calm brow ; 
Nor may she ease her heart with talk of him, 
Speaking his name to sympathising ears 
Until the void of absence be half-filled 
With the familiar shadow summoned back 
By potent spells of Memory and Love. 

His very name is driven from the door 
As though it were a word that brought disgrace ; 
The haunts that loved him dare not echo it, 
But when she seeks some shadow of him there, 
Whispers a spirit with finger on the lip 
" Question us not. — The past is past and gone."— 
And sad as midnight rain on her lone ear 
Falls the unhappy echo, " past and gone ! " 

And so she led two lives. — The livelong day 
She went about her tasks with diligence, 
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Not listlessly — nor spiritless, like one 
Whose thoughts are anywhere but where she is. 
Her household duties were performed with care, 
Her needle plied its best ; she had sweet looks 
And kindly words and smiles for all the house. 
Interest and care and ready sympathy 
And active aid when needed. 

Then came Night, 
That brings rest to the happy whose bright lives 
Run in the sun like children, till o'ercome 
With over-exercise they fall asleep 
And never wake till morning. — Night that brings 
Unrest and feverish longing and wild stir 
And tumult and a sense of passionate pain 
The greater that 'tis undefined and vague ; 
To those who love with suffering, as most love 
Who love in earnest. 



iu Virginia's hand. 

When the darkling hush 
Stole down deep on the landscape, and the trees 
Without her window breathed mysterious sighs 
Or shivered in the air that seemed so still ; 
When the white moonlight crept along the wall 
And the stars twinkled in their silent watch, 
And vague perfumes and sounds and whispers 

dim 
Floated and wavered to and fro and died ; 
Then did that other inward life awake. 



Awake with a wild hunger, craving so 
For just a sight of well-remembered eyes, 
For just a sound of a remembered voice, 
For just a touch of a remembered hand, 
For just a pressure of remembered lips, 
Until the longing grew to agony, 
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The void to torture that appeared too strong 

And bitter to be borne, so unappeased 

And desperate in its great intensity. 

She thought, "While I am here, eating my heart 

For want of other aliment, perchance 

He sits alone and sad, needing the care 

I die to give him. — Maybe he is now 

With those whose hearts are full of other loves, 

And therefore hear no music in his voice, 

Behold no magic in his smile, to whom 

The pressure of his hand could bring no thrill 

Of tremulous transport — O this life, this life ! 

This doom of separation that it brings 

To those whose mutual need is so extreme ! 

This doom of cold companionship with those 

Whose daily lives run parallel with ours 

But never blend two currents into one." 

12 
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In all this the great pang, the pang the worst 
Was spared her — jealousy. It may seem strange, 
But 6he was so divinely innocent, 
So utterly unweeting of the ways 
Of this most wicked world, its tempting sins, 
Its facile so-called loves, that no stray doubt 
Of Arthur's heart crost hers. 

At times she felt 
His love was not the same, perhaps, as hers, 
Not quite so fervent : — well, she did not care, 
Her own was so alive, so stromg, instinct 
With such a soul and force, it almost seemed 
Sufficient to its own support. In her 
Love was as life : — it gave its taste and hue 
To everything. By day it ever walkt 
Beside her in her tasks ; at night it stood 
Above her pillow. More — yet more than all 
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It lived and breathed in prayer. Down on her knees 

She bent before the Almighty, holding up 

Her love that He might bless it, strengthen it, 

Make it more noble, holier, keep and save 

And perfect it. And then she rose relieved 

And hopeful, and prepared to meet the day 

She knew would bring its wonted weight of cares 

And duties that of old seemed light enough, 

But now monotonous as daily bread 

To palates that have known ambrosia's taste. 



At times, when household tasks are fairly done, 
And eve begins to draw a freer breath, 
And rise unburdened from the oppressive heat 
That hangs the summer day upon the house, 
Up to the narrow chamber in the roof 
With quiet step Virginia steals alone. 

id 
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Within the close-pent walls the stirless air 
Hangs hot and heavy ; on the window pane 
The blue-fly bangs and buzzes, and above 
With greedy patient eye the spider sits 
Within her net that quivers as his wings 
Unweeting strike' its outward filaments, 
And send a thrill into her hungry heart. 
Up in the outside angle 'neath the eaves 
A swallow's nest is percht, and gaping throats 
Yawn wide each time her twittering circling flight 
Brings the white-breasted mother near her brood. 
But these are not the things Virginia sees. 



She sees the figures on the white-washt wall 
An absent hand has traced. Here rides the Cid 
On prancing Babieca to and fro 
Before the castle where Chimene sits — 
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She whom his hand has orphaned by the blade 

Of bloodthirsty Tizona, or the edge 

Of double-tongued Collada, whose device 

Is " Si, si ! " on the one side, and " No, no ! " 

On the reverse. From out the loop-hole looks 

A pallid, longing, angry, earnest face 

That loves and hates and thirsts to be revenged 

Nor less to be beloved, nor aught desires 

Between his life-blood or his bloody hand. 



Here stands Samaria's daughter by the well, 
While He, the Well of Everlasting Life, 
Sits travel-stained beside the dry highway, 
And with clear eyes and lips divinely calm, 
Reads her soul's inmost secrets and reproves 
Gently, and teaches her bedarkened soul 
Whither to turn her eyes and heart in prayer. 

14 
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• There the Maid-mother watches by her Son, 
With face so like, so like the gazer's own ! 
And here a white-winged angel wears again 
The self-same semblance ; and she looks and weeps 
Until the deepening twilight spreads her veil 
Between the images and her sad gaze. 

Then in the darkening room with folded hands 
And closed eyes she sits and thinks and thinks 
With all the power of her heart and brain 
Concentred on the memory of her love. 
And then she strives to send her spirit forth 
To follow him upon his pilgrimage, 
And further yet, to guess how years and change 
May act upon her darling's thoughts and fate 
And work upon their future destiny. 



At times an anguish seizes her : — she finds 
Not always will the features she so loves 
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Present themselves distinctly to her mind : 

Far off they seem and vague, as faces seen 

In ill-remembered dreams : — must she lose 

All that remains of him ? can memory be 

So faithless while the heart is faithful still ? 

And while she mourns bereaved, back, home again 

It comes as she had noted it some day 

Under some certain aspect, glad or proud 

Or grieved or earnest ; and now for a time 

'Tis all her own again, imbued with life 

To dwell on and to yearn for, till it seems 

As if the fervour of desire were such 

That it must bring his spirit nearer hers, 

The flesh alone divided. 

Then she wakes, 
Opens her eyes, and sees that while she dreamed 
The night has fallen and the darkness lies 
Dense and half-palpable upon the room, 
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And on ber senses and her heavy heart. 

She hears the pattering of tiny feet, 

The rustle in the curtain of the mouse, 

Unconscious of her presence ; in the elms 

The sighing and the swaying of the wind, 

The falling of large rain-drops on the roof, 

The tapping of the ivy at the pane ; • 

And suddenly a panic seizes her,- 

A ghostly atmosphere is in the place, 

And with a beating heart and faltering step 

She gropes her way through darkness to the 

door 
And fumbles for the lock her nervous hand 
Can scarce discover, while she deems she hears 
Something that breathes behind her — feels a stir 
About her in the hot and languid air, 
And as she turns her head, half-desperate 
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To face the Something, suddenly the room 
Leaps into livid light and back again 
To densest darkness, and above her head 
The crashing thunder rends the troubled sky. 

Sometimes he came to visit her in dreams ; 
But as the months went by, and time enlarged 
The breach that lay between her life and his, 
Slumber grew vaguely conscious of the change, 
But, dull to understand its nature, brought 
Most weary vexing visions. — Now he came 
With look estranged and cold averted eye ; 
Now far away she saw him wandering slow 
Mid scenes she knew not, and in vain she sought 
To reach him, or to win a backward look 
By voice and gesture ; on his distant way 
He went, and passed unheeding from her sight. — 



i 
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And still the yearning and the trouble grew, 
And still the aching sense of loss and want 
Sat like a nightmare on her brooding heart. 



It is a suffering that most women know, 
Or have known, even in the happiest lives, 
To sit at home through uneventful days 
And ply unchanging tasks from which the life 
And spirit have departed with the presence 
Of one who made home Paradise, earth Heaven, 
Or so it seems, comparing yesterday 
With lone, bereft to-day. — But most of these 
Have some strong link, present and tangible 
With the loved absent. — Letters pass between 
On whose broad pages are spilt forth the wealth 
Of souls love-laden ; hope, fear, tenderness. 
Regret, encouragement, fond lookings back 



vieginia's hand. 125 

To that which has been ; aspirations strong 
Towards that which may be. Gentle messages, 
Or loving talk of them with mother, friend, 
Sister or brother, while the needle plies 
Its morning task, or by the evening hearth 
When day is dying in the arms of Night :- 
Or friendly mention by unconscious lips, 
Or hope of quick return. Not one of these 
Soothers of absence did Virginia know. 
She might not write to him, no written word 
Of his might reach her : no kind mutual friend 
Could give her news of him, tell her he sped 
Or well or ill: his name was silent now 
On every lip ; the very neighbours shrunk 
From speaking it beneath her father's roof, 
Knowing 'twas there unwelcome as himself: — 
And as weeks grew to months, months into years, 
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She felt the hope of seeing him recede 
Further and farther into distance dim. 



The mother that so loved her, did not she 
With mother's watchful jealous eye perceive 
The weight that hung upon her darling's heart ? 

Perchance at times she thought Virginia ' dull ; ' 
She'd loved her cousin,-— cousinly, of course, — i 
From childhood, — doubtless she must miss him now ; 
But he'd proved undeserving, and 'twere best 
Not to remind her of him by a word 
Even of censure, best to let the thought 
Die utterly. It may be there were times, 
Moments of inspiration faint, that when 
She saw a paleness on Virginia's cheek, 
An absent languor in her clear blue eye, 
A darkened circle round it, some dim guess 
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Of how and why the change was wrought would cross 

Her dull perception. At such times, perhaps, 

Again the thought of her dead sister rose 

And caused a little stir about her heart, 

As the thick sluggish waters of a pool 

Are stirred an instant when from out the ooze 

The air imprisoned bursts in bubbles bright 

Up to the surface. Then the solemn fool 

She called Experience bid her duly note 

That sister's ending ; charged her by the love 

She bore her child, never by word or deed 

To encourage any feeling that might tend 

Towards the working out of such a fate 

For her in future years. And so she closed 

Her eyes and heart, and said the thing would pass, 

'Twas but a young girl's whim : — a day would come 

Some able-bodied wooer of the type 



128 YIBGINIA'S HAND. 

Of the two hulking louts her soul was proud 
To call her sons, would bring a well-filled purse 
A broad hand and a narrow heart to win 
Her girlish fancy. — Meantime it were well 
To make occasion for the bringing forth 
Of such most wisht event : — the life they led 
Was too retired ; flowers that bloom unseen 
Bloom utterly in vain and die ungathered. 



BOOK III 

CANTO I. 



K 



I 

M 



I said when young, ' Beauty's the supreme joy, 
Her I will choose, and in all forms will face her, 
Eye to eye, lip to lip ; and so embrace her 

With my whole heart.' I said this being a boy. 



ii. 

' First, I will seek her — naked or clad only 
In her own god-head, as I know of yore 
Great bards beheld her.' Bo by sea and shore 

I sought her, and amid the mountains lonely. 

VI. 

' Next I will seek her —in all shapes of wood, 

Or brass or marble ; or in colours clad ; 

And sensuous lines to make my spirit glad. 
And she shall change her dress with every mood.'" 

Owes Mkkkdjltm. 
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BOOK III. 

CANTO I. 

In vain CEnopion lays a traitorous hand 
Upon the slumbering Orion's eyes : — 
' Rise,' saith the Oracle, * and wend thy way 
' Eastward, and let the light of Ph rebus' orbs 
' Fall upon thine : so shall thy sight return.' 

Slowly from off his teeming mother's breast 
Groaning the blinded giant lifts himself, 
And in default of sight to guide his steps 
Employs his hearing. Far away resounds 
The clash of hammers at the Lemnian forge, 

And thither slow he turns his darkling way. 

k 2 
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So, to this day, the fable still applies. 
When to the Earth is born a giant son 
'Tie vain to bind or blind him. In his soul 
An oracle there dwells that bids him rise 
And turn to some Hyperion whose blaze 
Will give him light. And from some mighty 

forge, 
Upon whose anvils human brains are wrought 
He hears the clank and crash that guide his 

steps. 
But once arrived at Lemnos, there remains 
The task of finding a Cedalion 
To guide his further progress ; for the way 
To the bright East may not be found alone. 



Such was our hero's plight : the weary miles 
That lay 'twixt London and his former home 
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Were traverst now, but the vast city held 
Among its tens of thousands not one face 
Familiar to his eyes ; no single hand 
That ever had held his with friendly clasp. 
His little stock of coin was well nigh spent, 
He could not dig, to beg he was ashamed, 
His plan to seek employment at the hands 
Of sculptors known by name as yet had brought 
But disappointment and rejection oft 
Coucht in such terms as stung him to the quick 
And sickened him with pain unshared, untold. 



At length well nigh despairing, he resolved 
To make a desperate — might be last attempt 
To drive the wolf, starvation, from the door. 
On the brief list of sculptors' names he knew 

k 3 
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A single one remained jet unaddrest : 
So, in a mood far less akin to hope 
Than to despair, he turned unwilling steps 
To Franklyn's studio. 

See the lad arrived, 
He tells his simple story, asks for work, 
No matter what, so it may only be 
Work that may ever bring him, hand and eye, 
In contact with the glorious forms conceived 
By Genius dead or living, — that may teach 
The unskilled hand, the inexperienc'd eye 
To shape the brain's imaginings, give form 
And solid semblance to the lovely shadows 
That haunt him still, evok't from every book 
Of his loved poets : from the Bible first, 
Later from Spenser's all-suggestive page, 
The ancient Spanish chronicles, the lines 
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Of him who ' done to death by slanderous tongues ' * 
In his first manhood laid his weary head 
To rest on alien shores. From misty glens, 
From woods the Dryads haunt, from moaning seas, 
From his remembered mountains. Oh to learn 
The. craft that makes these airy phantasies 
That are less tangible than gossamers 
On summer eyes, immortal as the gods ! 

And Franklyn listened with a searching eye 
And lip that scarcely smiled. The story told — 
(With calm commencement, gathering by degrees 
Fervour and hope, spirit and energy) — 
The sculptor took the aspirant's nervous hand 
In his broad palm, " My lad, I'll give you work, 
I'll find it or 111 make it, for I think 

* Keats. 
k 4 
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The day may come you'll do me credit yet. 
But, to begin, 111 turn you to account, 
If it so please you. Yours is just the head 
I need as model for a work in hand, 
A young Amphion : will you choose to sit ? 
While I am working you can look around 
And I can talk to you and teach you much 
You've got to learn before you touch the clay. 
Is it a bargain ? here's my hand on it! 
Return to-morrow at the stroke of noon." 
Oh hope ! Oh joy ! Orion nears the East. 

A sculptor's studio, when you enter first, 
Looks much unlike Elysium, albeit 
Inhabited by many of the gods 
And daintiest goddesses, whose silver feet 
Are wont to tread on fiow'rs ; whose lucent limbs 
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Recline on clouds, or lave them in the flow 
, Of Ida's diamond founts, while songs of birds 
And odours of divinest blooms commingle 
Into one rapturous stream of homage due. 
Behold a vast, damp, dirty, dreary den 
About whose cobwebbed raftered roof there hang 
No scents but those of plaster and wet clay 
Mingled with fumes of the nicotian weed : 
Here sound no melodies but careless songs 
Half sung, half whistled, while the workman plies 
His chisel on the marble, kneads the clay, 
Or with coarse dripping rags enwraps the form 
Of hero, nymph, or saint. In such abode 
The Thunderer lifts aloft his threatening arm 
Ready to hurl destruction on the head 
Of the last season's Beauty, who has given 
The final sitting for her bust to grace 
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The gallery of the Earl whose coronet 
Will shortly circle that white polisht brow. 
Fair Aphrodite lays her lovely limbs 
At Martin Luther's feet ; Diana stands 
Beside Aspasia, Psyche waves her wings 
O'er Samuel Johnson's head, while Eros aims 
A dart at Apemantus. 

In the midst, 
Apollo-like, a slight, yet well-knit youth, 
But featureless, stands holding out a lyre 
He seems to contemplate ; — the Muses' gift 
Being but new-received, and yet unguest, 
Even by himself, the latent power that lies 
Within his nervous hand to call forth strains 
That rocks and trees must march to at his will. 
And here the work, close on completion, stood, 
Waiting, like spell-bound prince in faery-tale, 
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Until some pitying mortal should consent 

To lend it features. Glad might Franklyn be 

To find upon his would-be pupil's face 

The very traits long-sought ; the thoughtful brow, 

And beauteous melancholy eyes foredoomed 

To weep a mother's wrongs and children's blood. 

So, while the sculptor wrought the model gazed, 
Filling his thirsty artist soul brimful 
With grace and loveliness and majesty. 
How his eye followed the divine contours, 
The sweeping lines, the curves, the swells, the falls ; 
The turn of Juno's head, of Venus' hand ! 
Here a trait undulating, sinuous 
Without an angle down from neck to heel, 
(Wherein you trace at once the origin 
Of the old Lamia-legend,) there a line 
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In which the thew and sinew hold the bone 
In such embrace as gnarl&d ivy holds 
The iron oak. Again succeeds a form 
Where supple grace and dignity severe, — 
(The Eve and Adam joined in union meet), — 
Complete each other and delight the eye 
With tempered majesty, pure, bland, and strong. 

And Franklyn wrought in silence, for he saw 
The pupil drank instruction through the eye, 
Or more, perhaps, as yet, a fervid sense 
Of Beauty in such deep and copious draughts 
His brain was half-intoxicate, and till 
The first delirium had past he saw 
'Twere vain to pour into unlistening ears 
Rules, elements and principles ; to show 
The process by which human brains and hands 
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Conceived and shap't those god-begotten forms. 
He knew full well how soon the day would come 
When such instruction would be hungered for, 
And, though less honied to the taste, devoured 
As eagerly as now was swallowed down 
The beauty ; how the soul once satisfied 
With the effect would seek to learn the cause. 



Among the varied differences that lie 
Between the man and woman, you may note 
A very signal and important one. O'er man 
The glorious despot, Art, will often hold 
Most absolute and undivided sway. 

Free and by choice he comes to worship her 
All for herself, and on his neck she lays 
Her golden yoke, and to her shining car 
He lets her bind him : — onward he must fare 
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Just where her will directs ; none else with her 

May share his adoration ; jealous she 

Of all who seek to win a look, a thought 

From her sworn vassal who has chos'n to vow 

Allegiance. 

With the woman 'tis not so. 

Rarely,. if ever, while her heart is young 

And strong with love of Life and love of Love 

She brings it whole and lays it at the feet 

Of the grand Tyrant. First she offers it 
To Love : Love in the saintly filial garb, 

Love in the royal-red Hyperion robe 

Of passion; in the holy dress that wraps 

The child upon the breast of motherhood ; 

And only when Love fails her, or is torn 

From her wrung bosom, does she bring to Art 

The wounded heart as yet too hot and strong 
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And vibrating with youth and life and power 
To be thrown by as useless. And though she 
Have sworn allegiance to this second thane 
The memory of the first, the best-beloved, 
The darling chosen master, haunts her still, 
And makes her best of service incomplete. 

Yet if the homage sovereign Love exacts 
Be less exclusive than that claimed by Art, 
Far wider his dominion. Though awhile 
Art may suffice to fill her vot'ry's days, 
Supply the place of parent, mistress, child, 
Be to him all things, yet the day will come 
When he discovers that her goddess- ship 
Takes all and renders little ; that to kneel 
Down in the dust and kiss her garment's hem 
Suffices not to fill a starving heart : 
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She foils possession, fails in tenderness, 

Refuses sympathy, and while she claims 

Incessant service ever boasts the while 
She has no need of him, that to herself 

Herself is all in all. And so it haps 
That soon or late the all-embracing King 
Brings him to sweeter bondage, — not refusing 
To share the sway with her, if she consent 
To rule in part where once she wholly ruled. 



So Arthur flung his passionate poet heart 
Down in the dust at his great mistress' feet, 
And swore to be her slave, her veriest thrall 
Thenceforth for ever. 

Thus the months went by 
Each born so silently, each dying out 
With such a quiet sigh he noted not 
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How with their course his fevered life rusht on 
In toil and fret and hopes and wild despairs ; 
How days of labour passed, and restless nights 
Brought wrathful discontent with all the fruits 
Of those most arduous days ; — even at times 
A moment's passion would annihilate 
That which a week's most steady patient pains 
Had brought far on to ripeness ; there were days 
When words of praise from Franklyn stirred his heart 
To hot and foolish anger, as a child 

Oft chafes at misplaced pity, or attempts 
At ill-timed soothing, when the evil mood 
Broods darkly o'er his spirit So it is 
Too oft with genius : like a butterfly 
Prisoned within a green -house all the blooms 
Whose glories drew him thither cease to fill 
The measure of his wishes ; 'gainst the glass 
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That will not let him soar up to the sun 
Frantic he beats his palpitating wings, 
The more the pain the more the frenzy grows, 
And suffering and effort and desire 
Merge in one constant fever and forbid 
All sense of peace, contentment, or repose. 

Yet such the universal law. On earth 
All that is worthiest is brought to life 
With effort and with anguish ; in the press 
The grape must lose its beauty and its bloom, 
And all its blood must fester and ferment 
Before within the crystal cup it gleams 
Like molten rubies or like sunbeams trapt. 
To win the diamond from the darksome mine 
And place it glittering on the breast or brow 
Of sovereign beauty, months of sweat and toil 
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Must be expended ; Man himself most come 
With agonising throes and risk and dread 
Into the very world in which he reigns 
Vicegerent of the Eternal Lord of all ; 
And ere his soul, emancipate and free, 
Springs up to Heaven from the second birth, 
It must have known the struggle, pang and fear, 
Have been dragged downwards shuddering to the 

gates 
Of that dark tenement where moulders now 
The flesh, its late companion. 

But alas! 
It happens, now and then, that ere the wine 
Be clarified the working juice is spilt ; 
The diamond, yet unpolisht, may be lost, 
The babe die at the birth, the immortal soul, 
Imperishable though it be, may fall 

L 2 
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Down to dark depths instead of soaring up 
When comes the hour of parting with its clay. 



The battle therefore must be fought ; but we 
Have yet the power to put on mail of proof 
To arm ourselves and stand upon our guard, 
Be temperate, hopeful, strong, not overbold 
But still less over-timid ; more than all 
See that we fight for Truth ; so, in the end 
The Grown is ours, if not on earth in Heaven ! 



BOOK III. 

CANTO II. 
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' Alas, I still see something to be done, 
And what I do falls short of what I see 
Though I waste myself on doing. Long green days 
Worn bare of grass and sunshine, —long calm nights, 
Prom which the silken sleeps were fretted out, 
Be witness for me, with no amateur's 
Irreverent haste and busy idleness 
I've set myself to Art ! What then ? whaf s done ? 
What's done at last ? " 

Elizabeth Babbstt Bbowning. 

" Live — yet live — 
Shall sharpest pathos blight us, knowing all 
Life needs for life is possible to will— 
* * • Should my shadow cross thy thoughts 
Too sadly for thy t>eace, remand it thou 
For calmer hours to memory's darkest hold. 
If not to be forgotten — not at once — 
Not all forgotten." 

Tennyson. 
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BOOK III. 
CANTO n. 

It boots not we should follow, step by step, 
Through all the tangled mazes of his course, 
Our hero toiling up the steep ascent 
Whose summit, hid in clouds, may scarce be gained. 
Howe'er we mount and climb, height above height 
Still towers upwards, hope remains hope still, 
Waiting fulfilment till — the Judgment Day. 

» 

For seven years he served apprenticeship 
To his great mistress ; seven years he toiled, 
And strove, and workt, and worshipt for a smile 
That now and then her goddess-ship vouchsafed. 
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But 'tis the property of natures deep, 
And strong, and fervent still to love and serve 
With pain and self-abasement ; still to deem 
Their service all unworthy, their advance 
Mere crawling ; still to look ahead and note 
The distance to be gained, never to turn 
A backward glance to see what's been achieved 
Since first they started in crude ignorance 
Of the mere elements of that which now 
They seem to common mortals to have learned 
And mastered in its utmost depth and height. 
And yet, naught daunted in the main, but strong 
In hope and perseverance, still they stride 
Towards the bright, distant, still-receding goal. 

Now enter we our Arthur's studio : — see 
Where the creator gazes, face to face, 



I 
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On his creation : — in his changing eye 
Read love, hope, admiration, discontent 
Succeeding each the other. Now he stands, 
At distance, taking in the general whole, 
The combination of the lines and traits 
Which, after years of separate study, flow 
As softly, each to its appointed place, 
And due proportion in the mass, as streams 
Within their boundaries. Now near he draws, 
Examines, alters, finishes, improves, 
Retouches here a curl, a dimple there, 
Retreats, returns, works, hopes, and frets, and 
fears. 



Thus the creator. To the thing create 
Now let us turn. Behold it where it stands, 
Calm, pure, and chaste in nudity sublime,- 
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Venus Anth&a, wreathed and crowned with flowers. 

No trouble is there in the full-orbed eye, 

Nor on the low smooth brow : — the perfect lips 

Nor smile nor sigh ; in all the face divine 

Passion is mute, and calm perfection throws 

The stillness of her silent harmony 

O'er face and form. Its mission on the earth 

Is to be beautiful, nor less nor more. 

It is not meant that it should typify 

Or represent this feeling, that idea, 

But just that it should All the gazer's soul 

So brimful with the sense of loveliness 

He asks for nothing further. 

But while limb 
And feature each day make more near approach 
To that ideal stampt on Arthur's brain, 
One thing is still awanting. Vain as yet 
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Has proved his eager and untiring search 
After a living model of a hand 
Such as he dreams of, but has never seen 
In ripe perfection. A white, slender hand, 
Warm, soft, of thrilling pressure, rosy-palmed, 
And azure-veined ; from wrist to finger-tips 
A combination of soft flowing lines 
And blending undulations ; fingers round 
And curved a little backwards at the points 
As though their sensitiveness drew them back, 
Shrinking instinctive from the sense of touch. 
An airy fluttering hand that now may catch 
A passing butterfly, nor rub away 
A grain of gold-dust from his painted wings ; 
A cool, slow-motioned hand that now can smooth 
The pain from tired brows. A hand that looks 
In profile not unlike a greyhound's head. 
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Ah me, ah me ! at intervals from far 
Rises a shadowy vision of a hand 
That bears relation to the one he seeks, 
As buds to full-blown roses. A dear hand 
That loving led him once, — Virginia's hand. 
And then he deeply sighs, and wandering thought 
Goes back to that sweet vision of his first 
And purest youth, and his long dormant heart 
Stirs with a waking sense of love and pain, 
Regret and longing, and a consciousness 
Of wrong done, and neglect and wilful loss 
Of a mis-prized treasure cast away 
And lost for ever. Doubtless now that hand 
And that sweet heart are given to a man 
More worthy the possession ; — doubtless now 
Himself is banisht from her lightest thought ; 
Ah well, 'tis vain to think what might have been ; 
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Art's slave must hope not to be woman's love : — 
There stands his mistress ; that still, beauteous thing 
Whose large untiring eyes nor smile nor weep, 
But gaze unwinking on the mid-day sun : 
That calm perfection, whose most exquisite lips 
Thrill with no kisses given nor received, 
Whose faultless bosom throbs not with the pulse 
Of a warm, eager, foolish, fluttering heart 
That loves and hopes and fears, torments itself 
And that which best it loves with jealousies 
And idlest dreams and fancies : — that most fair 
And fadeless image, that can know no change 
From age nor care nor sickness, that will still, 
When the poor hand that shaped it lies in dust, 
Enchant the gazer with perennial charms. 

Yes, he has chosen wisely, yes — but yet — 
Well, he has chosen, and must now abide 
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By that unbiast and deliberate choice. 
" And so, sweet goddess, thou shalt be my love, 
Beseech thee, smile on me, inspire my hand 
To give thee that perfection that my soul 
Fully conceives, but that as yet in vain 
I seek in all completeness to express. 
Thou 'rt mine, divinest image, wholly mine, 
Born of my teeming brain, shaped by my hand ; 
Ere yet a trait of thy most beauteous form 
Emerged from the dull mass of bumid clay 
I saw thee in my dreams as faultless as 
I hope to make thee. Ah, no ingrate thou ! 
Thou wilt reward me with the loveliness 
Thou owest me, — it ne'er can change nor fade ; 
No faithlessness have I to fear from thee, 
No slight, no disappointment, strife nor fret. 
I will be wiser than the Cyprian king, 
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Nor sigh to make thee mortal. Better far 
The pure, chaste essence of thy loveliness 
Than all the cloying sweets of sensuous joys ! " 



And still he wrought, and still he strove to think 
That, clearly, he had chos'n the better part. 

For seven years the son of Isaac served, 
Secure of winning Kachel ; — and behold 
When all was done 'twas Leah he had gained ! 
The story's old ; yet, like all tales of life 
As new as old : most Rachels on the earth 
Unveiled, prove only Leahs in disguise ; 
And happy he who having struggled through 
Another seven attains the rightful pyze. 

There are not many do it, as I think ; 
Not many that are wise to recognise 
In quiet eyes, a pale, grave, thoughtful brow, 
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A slow smile and an even sober step 

Tempered by years and care, the very Rachel 

Their hot youth yearned for ; for 'twas otherwise, 

In other colours hot youth painted her ; 

And oft when she with calm, pure, holy eyes 

And hand extended, murmurs, " Here am I, 

I thou desired'st ; take me, I am thine 

For earth and Heaven," they turn with sullen brow, 

Saying, " The Rachel of my dreams was bright 

As summer noon, a flashing eye had she, 

Cheeks rosier than the morning's, tresses rich 

And burnisht with white lustre on the deep 

Intensity of darkness. Such was she, 

My Rachel, — go — I'll 6eek her through the world, 

For surely I shall find her soon or late." 

Ay, commonly we find the thing we seek 
Sooner or later ; but the mischief lies 
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In this, that often when the prize appears 
We fail to recognise it, or have lost 
The appetite to enjoy it. Ah well, well, 
This sorely incomplete, scant, patchy life, 
'Neath all its crosses, inconsistencies, 
Checks, curbings, contradictions, puzzles, frets, 
Flows with an tinder-current swift and deep 
Straight strong and steadfast to the boundless sea : 
And though upon its surface eddies whirl 
Tormented foam and froth and leaves and sticks, 
Though rocks stand up to chafe it, hills to turn 
Its course in endless windings ; though the things 
It prizes most are oftentimes engulft, 
Not altered is its course, not less the vast 
Illimitable deep receives it still. 
Only the Ocean of Eternity 
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Waters two shores ; behoves us to decide 
Early towards which we bend our onward way. 



Thus he, the Artist, great in being such 
In truth and earnest, but jet incomplete 
In being more an Artist than a Man. 

Now let us look beyond the backward years 
To her he left behind. 

Upon her home 
The change of Death has fallen : — the dull house 
No longer owns its master ; in the church 
A tablet, most respectable, declares 
His shining virtues as churchwarden ; how 
In all relations of his faultless life 
He stood a pattern to parishioners, 
And how most edifying was his end. 

The big broad-shouldered brothers both are gon 
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It matters little whither, — to obtain 
The gifts that fortune cannot be so blind 
As to withhold from them. And now alone 
In the dull chambers dwell two quiet souls : — 
One still more pale and faded than of yore, 
And yet, at times, with something in the eyes 
Not quite unpleasing. One divinely fair, 
With an ethereal beauty in blue eyes, 
Through which the holy light of a pure soul 
Burns calm and steady with a lambent flame 
That warms and purifies and shows the way 
That men should take to find the road to Heaven. 
A grey still life is hers ; not dark, not dark ; 
Through the dim twilight shines in Heaven there 
A constant star; and .she has grown so used 
To look up to it that she hardly sees 

How dark the world is round her. 

m2 
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Does she think 
Often of Arthur ? 

In the earl j days 
When first she lost him, (lost him ! Ah, that word 
She could not utter then i the very sound 
Was too prophetic ; lost means something more 
Than present separation ; 'tis a word 
The angels utter weeping), day and night 
His memory companioned her, and Hope 
Still made the third beside them. Further on 
Hope, wanting food, grew weary weak and faint, 
And lagged behind, and wider, day by day, 
The distance wazt between them till at last . 
Hope faded to a speck. Then her Love's image 
Changed to a ghost. It was not less beloved — 
Oh never less beloved! — but still a ghost 
That haunted her until her star of life 
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Burnt lurid in its presence, and her soul 
Waxt weary with its pacings to and fro 
In such weird company. 

Then she resolved 
To exorcise it. Not for ever, Oh, 
Never for ever! — but no more to allow 
It still to walk beside her day and night, 
Claiming her whole attention : — she decreed 
With her strong resolute steadfast heart and will 
That only when she knelt before the Throne 
Of the Most Highest it might come to her 
And be presented, interceded for, 
And blest, and pardoned and accepted there. 
Not for her sake, not for her happiness, 
Not to be made her own ; to God she left 
The shaping of its earthly destiny, — 
But this she claimed, with confidence that grew 

M 3 
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A rapture of security, — that when 
Brief Time was swallowed in Eternity 

A place in Heaven should await her love : 

And thus prayer grew a thousand-fold more sweet 
And he a thousand-fold more purely dear* 

I know there are but few who deem the Will 
Can act thus on the mind. The thought, they say, 
Is free, and when the heart is full, brimful, 
With some one certain image, then the thoughts 
Will babble of it, and the sternest Will 
Cannot forbid them. But I say it can ; 
Not at the first, not always ; there must be 
Unwinking vigilance, — indulgence none, — 
Surprises, struggles, battlings, fiercest strife 
And wrestling foot to foot; but ah, be sure 
The Will, when virtuous, conquers in the end! 
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It proved so with Virginia. As the months, 
Holding each other by the hand, extended 
Into the circles of the years, her mind 
Under this constant steady discipline 
Grew to so firm a frame, so well-controlled, 
So wedded to a calm unflinching faith 
Respecting the far Future ; so resigned 
As to the Present, that at last the thought 
Of Arthur lost that crushing sense of pain 
And hopeless longing, and remembrance grew 
Endurable as is the sight of graves 
When years have clothed them with fresh-scented 

grass 
And flowers that reconcile them with the turf 
That covers up no corpse. She now might dwell 
Calmly upon his memory, speculate 
Reflective on the possibilities 

M 4 
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Attendant on his course. How fared he now? 

Had Fate been kind? would the day ever come 

When her glad heart might leap to hear the sound 

Of his beloved name read in the list 

Of those the nation honoured ? Barely she 

Allowed herself to think might the day come 

She should again behold him face to face ? 

When that thought rose she checkt it with a quick 

Involuntary sigh and turned the course 

Of her discursive musings to some theme 

Less dangerous, as men divert their steps 

When heedless wanderings bring them near the 

brink 
Of some abyss whose overhanging banks 
Afford but treacherous footing. 

Thus her life 
Flowed on, not brightly, but clear deep and cairn, — 
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Not flashing in the sunlight, but serene 
And cool and silent 'neath the silver moon. 



Of all these changes in her daughter's heart 
The mother reckt not. Oftentimes she mourned 
And sometimes chided that Virginia's eye 
Gave cold discouragement to many a one 
Who sought to win more kindness ; but as time 
Stole on and the concentrate quiet force 
Of the girl's character revealed itself 
Its influence wrought silently upon 
The mother's faint pale nature. By degrees 
The love she bore Virginia seemed to grow 
Into unconscious reverence : — whate'er 
Virginia did, Virginia thought or said 
She tacitly accepted as the thing — 
The only thing— should still be done or thought 
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Or said unquestioned. Sometimes there would rise 
A sigh, a half regret that— well no doubt 
Virginia knew full well what would be best 
To make her happiness ; no doubt the day 
Would bring the man. So quietly she turned 
Back to her knitting and her harmless thoughts 
In full security. 

And while she knit 
And while Virginia schooled her heart and while 
Our Arthur wrought and pined, the Time grew big 
In silence to the birth of new events 
Whose advent further pages must record. 



BOOK III. 
canto m. 



M 



I take thy hand ; this hand, 
As soft as dove's down, and as white as it, 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd snow that's bolted 
By the northern blasts twice o'er." 

Shakespeare. 
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BOOK III. 
canto m. 

"Prove all things/' says the Bible: — "Prove all 

things ; 
Then cleave to that which thou hast proved good." 

The latitude is large, the liberty 
Unbounded :— anti-Romish teaching this, 
(Like most things in the Bible). Thou hast eyes 
And hands and brain and heart ; well, see thou then 
How thou can'st make them serve thee for the best. 

Despise not teaching ; listen to the words 
Of those proved wiser than thyself : nay more, 
There are men, women, children, in the world 
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Less wise than thou and humbler and more weak 

Have jet a word it boots thee much to hear. 

So listen; and when starting on thy coarse 

Pause by the wayside now and then and cat 

One of these stares from oat the hedge to aid 

Thine onward journey ; bat of this beware 

Thou torn them not from their legitimate use. 

Employing them as crutches. Babes that learn 

To walk in go-carts take a mighty time 

To learn to walk alone. "But if I fall ? " 

Thou sa/st, "wanting support ;" well, children fall 

Full fifty times a day and are not hurt 

Beyond a bruise or scratch. " But if I lose 

My way because I do not ask the road 

At every turn of those more learn'd than I ? " 

And did Columbus fear to lose his way 

For want of beacons, some few centuries past, 
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And leave the sun alone to travel west 
And know an unknown world ? 

Of this be sure 
That led or unled thou wilt often fall, 
But surely thou had'st better fall thyself 
When walking boldly, knowing why thou fall's* 
And profiting by this experience, 
Than be dragged downward, when another trips 
Thou'rt following blindly, never knowing why ? 

That which thou learn'st thyself will penetrate 
Into thy heart and brain, will be thine own 
To guide and guard thee ; that which thou acquirest 
On other men's experience enters not, 
But when the hour of test and trial comes 
Slips on one side, as globes of morning dew 
Glide from the rose-leaf, leaving it all dry. 

The point, I take it, chiefly lies in this, 
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Before thou startest on thine onward course 

Study with all thy might to make it clear 

That thou hast chosen the right one ; then step out 

In brave good earnest ; turn thou not aside 

To right or left until thou'st fully proved 

Thou hast erred in thy choice : for thou may'st err 

Being not infallible ; but even then 

Weep not nor wail ; there's no need to retrace 

All that long weary way :— thoult surely find 

With diligent seeking further on a path 

Will lead thee to the right one ; — what thou'st learned 

Will not be lost ; 'twill serve thee nigh as well 

(Better in some things, having undergone 

The test of failure) as if full success 

Had crowned thine enterprise. But Oh beware 

Of hasty judgments, leading, as they must, 

To frequent failure, undermining faith 



VIRGINIA'S HAND. 177 

And self-reliance ; wasting precious time, 
Making a man a very weather-cock, 
Telling the way the wind blows, but himself 
Nor blowing hot nor cold nor wet nor dry. 



Ay, preaching's easy when the pain and pang 
And horrible discouragement that grow 
Out of the sense of failure are past by 
And the true road's discovered. But meanwhile 
The tossings to and fro of doubt and dread, 
The sense of weakness, dim bewilderment, 
Mistrust and self-contempt when all our light 
Is proved to be but darkness are not things 
To smile at. When the surgeon's scalpel carves 
Into the quivering flesh, though 'tis to cure, 
The present agony is just as keen 
As though 'twere used for killing. Heaven grant 

N 
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The patient may have strength to struggle through 
And be restored, not crusht, as natures weak 
Or obstinate, or easily imprest, 
Or wanting buoyancy too often are. 



When by the gate of Erfurt Heaven's bolt 
By Martin Luther's side struck down Alexis 
The future scourge of papacy arose 
From his friend's senseless corse and made a vow 
Henceforth to serve God in the way he then 
Deemed solely perfect and acceptable ; — 
He took the cowl, became — liis own words tell — 
" A pious monk," wept, fasted, laboured, prayed, 
Devoted all his great heroic soul 
To the service of the lie that afterward 
He above all men proved such. 

Then there came 
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A terrible doubt, not breathed by voice of man 
But by the voice of God in his heart's depths 
That what he worshipt was no real sun 
Of glory but an ignis fatuus ! 



Then all was merged and utterly o'erwhelmed 
In inner darkness of the sepulchre 
Peopled with ghosts and devils. At the last 
The East began to whiten ; by degrees 
Grey grew to golden, and the great bright Sun 
O'erflooded him with glory ! By that light, 
Made visible in the Bible, which he bore 
As sword and shield, he thenceforth marcht along 
Against the powers of darkness and to raise 
The prisoners of darkness from their dens. 



Therefore let no man who fails once believe 
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That he has failed for ever : — let him think 
On Martin Luther whose first error proved 
The path to Truth for him and for the world. 



" Rain ! will it never never cease to rain ? 
All day, all night upon the plashy street, 
Upon the roofs that wear a sickly shine 
In the wan sickly light that rather seems 
A feebler darkness through November fog : — 
Against the window blurred with wet and dirt, 
Straight down the chimney, hissing in the fire, 
And down, down, down for ever on my nerves 
This dreary rain falls on. I would it fell 
Upon my grave ! Oh, to lie husht and still, 
No sound in these keen ears that still convey 
All jarring echoes inwards ; in the balls 
Of these most weary eyes no sense of sight, 
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In all this sensuous frame no consciousness 

Of pain — and worse — the weariness that knows 

No rest but ever seeks in restlessness 

For change, failing repose ! To feel no more 

This constant crushing pressure on the heart 

Which from intensity of mental pain 

Grows also to a physical distress 

And will not let me breathe. Oh to obtain 

Best, rest, eternal rest ! Ay, there's the question ; 

WiU the rest be eternal ? O my God ! — 

For there's a God, forget Him how we may — 

When I was well and strong and full of life 

And full of life's bright hope and energy 

And power to dare and do, but little thought 

Of Thee and of Thy gifts and of my need 

Of Thy continuing bounty crost my brain. 

God, I forsook Thee ; in Thy justice Thou 
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Forsak'st me utterly. No peace on earth, 
No love, no care, no comfort, and in Heaven 
Worse than no hope ! Most literally I've made 
Unto myself dull idols out of clay 
And worshipt them ! and now in my dire need 
Behold their aid and comfort ! Oh, to have failed 
So hopelessly ! And here — here is the thing 
That kills me in the failure, — I've succeeded 
In winning outwardly the thing I sought ! 



Among the sculptors of the time I stand 
Almost alone in proud pre-eminence. 
No works, they say, like his ; my Cyane 
Is called the wonder of the age, my Circe 
A new Ulysses in each gazer finds ; 
And now the crown and triumph of my skill, 
My floral Venus, only waits for hands 
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To shame her predecessors. She may wait ! 
Two of the best years of my fullest life 
I've given her, and still she's incomplete 
And I lie dying ! 

But a year ago 
Fd have given — ay, some of my heart's best blood 
To find a hand on which to model hers ; 
And now I'd give as much to find a hand 
Not beautiful, but soft and womanly, 
With pulse that beat responsive to a heart, 
To hold in mine, to smooth my aching brow, 
To hand my physic, draw my curtain back, 
And soothe the troubled beatings of my heart 
With soft magnetic pressure. 

O Virginia, 
O my lost love ! how well art thou avenged ! 
Where art thou now, Virginia ? — I believe — 

N 4 
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For well I know her steadfast heart — that long 
My white dove hoped and waited for a sign 
Of her false mate's return, — some olive-leaf 
To say that mid the wide and weary waste 
Of the world's waters soon he hoped to find 
. A spot where he and she might rest secure 
The soles of wandering feet Alas, alas ! 
Since from the ark of her sweet heart I fled 

I've found no other footing on the flood. 
And she ? I dare not think of it — which way 

So e'er I turn the thought is agony ! 

Either she pined deserted, all her love 

Grown bitterness and anguish, or in time 

She gave it to another. Now, perhaps, 

He sits beside her, holds her hand, that hand ! 

While children— his are climbing round her knees, 

And— Virginia — O my love, my heart ! 
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Have pity ! once more let me see thy face, 

This, this, at least I swear, no other form 

Of living woman has my soul desired, 

No other image, sweet, than thine has shone 

Across my path : — jealous thou can'st not be 

Of those cold senseless shapes of day and stone, 

My somewhile idols. Gome, Virginia, come ! 

I stretch my arms to thee, to thee, beloved ! 

Across the waste of years I send my soul 

To meet thee coming ! Bring me, — bring me hope 

And love and peace and Heaven ! I am young 

But young to die, Virginia I " 

Down he sinks 
Exhausted on the couch, his outstretcht arms 
Drop nerveless on the coverlet, his eyes 
Gaze dim on vacancy, then slowly close, 
And the pale life within him staggers, wanes 



186 Virginia's hand. 

And swooning falls. And drearily the rain 
Beats 'gainst the window, drearily the wind 
Moans in the chimney as the night draws on. 

Not long the trance continues ; by degrees 
The blackness of Death's presence that obscured 
The flickering life-light grows less palpable, 
And the dim lamp again begins to make 
The darkness less opaque. As one who lies 
In listless languor on a summer morn 
Upon his couch, and sees with upturned eyes 
The formless shadows of the passers-by 
Across the ceiling softly come and go, 
So Arthur sees the shadows of the past 
Glide silently before him. Now once more 
He sits, as that last solemn night he sat 
In the dark chamber underneath the roof, 
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Waiting to hear a step upon the stair, 
A hand upon the lock — whose fingers drop 
Myrrh on the handles ; in his dream he feels 
The past and present mingle with a sad 
And vague entanglement ; a painful sense 
Of long estrangement, unexplained but strong 
And most oppressive, weighs upon his heart, 
The while those long-forgotten days become 
Once more the actual time. In vain he strives 
To clear the matter ; and yet all the while 
He listens for the footstep on the stair, 
The hand upon the lock. 

Now grows the dream 
More vivid, more life-like : — again the stair 
Creaks 'neath the mounting footstep, and the lock 
Yields to the hand : — across the dark'ning room 
He hears and feels her coming, — in his heart 
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A vague, delicious recognising trouble 

Stirs at her presence ! Oh the dream's too sweet 

Ever to be dispelled ! 'tis but a dream 

He knows, but when such visions visit us 

Like fairies they should still be entertained. 

For if from off their faces we withdraw 

Our eyes or thoughts an instant they are gone ! 

But Oh, he'll keep his fairy visitant ! — 
Concentrate all the forces of his soul 
To bring and keep her nearer. Lo, he draws 
Her closer, closer yet, he feels her bend 
Above him, yes, — feels with an actual start — 
The thing's so strangely real ! — a cool hand 
Best on his burning brow, a fragrant breath 
Trembling amid the roots of the loose curls 
That lie about his temples. Something stirs 
Within him, telling him he must wake now 
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And so his eyes unclose. . 

Unclose to meet 
The swimming eyes, the tremulous warm mouth, 
All the whole face divine that years ago 
Shone in its light of holy loveliness 
On the lone orphan boy. Again his heart 
And arms are stretcht to greet it, in his clasp 
He holds her unresisting, all his own, 
And in the silence he can feel and hear 
Their two hearts beating. With shut eyes he lies, 
Sensation all concentred in the lips 
That hers are clinging to. Oh how the Life 
Leaps up within us, young and strong and full, 
When Love appears to take it by the hand 
And bid it stand and walk ! 

Long time the trance 
Continued till the tears began to flow ; 
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Then words came broken, indistinct, and still 

By kisses interrupted. He'd so much 

To ask and hear, she had so much to tell ! 

No matter now the how and where and when — 

To-morrow he'd be stronger 5 — she was come 

To be his nurse, — if he would let her ? — would he ? — 

(If she had deemed refusal possible 

She had not askt permission : — only those 

Who know themselves beloved ever demand 

The question, Do you love me ?) 

At those words 
The outstretcht arms and smile and murmur claimed 
A fresh embrace. 

And so the hours stole on 
And still the rain fell, still the winter moaned 
Around the dim-lit chamber which contained 
All spring and summer blended in two hearts. 
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And while they talk he takes Virginia's hand 
And turns, examines, gazes and admires, 
Strokes, kisses, and for its sweet sake forgives 
Venus Antheia, who so angered him 
An hour ago : — yes, she no more shall be 
A helpless cripple. Art, grand Art, shall still 
Obtain his homage — in the second place — 
Love claims the first :— and King Love being blind, 
The monarch and his votary will both 
Require a hand to guide them ; - — let it be 
The hand that led them erst, Virginia's Hand ! 



THE END. 
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Poetry iM tie Dnu. 



nrosi to ciTALoain, 



Saakapwt. I>, Bow4kr . 
■ouk>T> MM Wort. 



Tlu ScUnoo* in general and 



s&w 



Hunt Cii LiiSit . 
Uriuri C>bi»t Cjslopw! I» 
UWI'i ElaawnU of Pit dulor 
NtHln'i KMiHBlnrud »n3 
0*iM*'a MiuHi-BbU*.-'. Flu 



Wtb tVl cE tU Objicli Ail Comi 

Kuril Sport*. 



Yetarinary Medicine, fa. 






Voyagea and Travel*. 

IIUbi Wudcrhita Id Ctjka 



HudKra and Kpnn*d7'i Wont II 
HumboLdfa iipMta of tfatnia 
Kut'lWudiiiui or mi Anlat 
(?c!i.'a°Nc.rth-*.nP.aaa^ " 
Vac Ucngall'a VoraffE OF thB2a*0litra - 



Worka of Fiction. 



ALPHABETICAL CATALOGUE 

of 

NEW WORKS and NEW EDITIONS 

LONGMAN, GREEN, LONGMAN, AND ROBERTS, 

PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON. 



Byitem of Emj Pr«tlo» In a Seriei of 
CMeMlv-U»l«I Receiuls, in ii-hich the 
priuciple. of too. Lleblg Hid other 
eminent write™ h»ve been H much M 
pu-ilbln ipplied una explained. N'ewly - 
reviied und enUnred Bdttkn i with I 
PKrfi, lYimprlfiiwr S7 Fifrarci.mnd 150 
Wasdont*. Fcp. Bvo. 7i. Sd. 

Aoton'a English Bread-Book for 
Domestic Tm, Bdanlid to Families of 
every grade. Fup.evo.pricaU.ed. 

The Afternoon of Life. By the 

cheaper Edition, thoroughly revised, 

-An Enaay on Clasri- 
AildDi Select Worki of the 






Arago (7.) — Biographies of Lii- 

tlnffulihed Sdentllk Ken. Tnmtlftied 
by Admiral W. H. Smtth D.C.L., 

F.R.A.8. SmlSe. ' ' 

Arago'e Meteorological Buayi. 

With in IntroducUonbi B.so i Hnn- 
boldt. Translated under the super- 
intendence of LUut.-tM. )■'.. S.BOB, 
R.A..Tre»iurersndV.I'.»,B. Svo. ISs. 



Wslorlcsl Introduot 
Arnold. — To ems. By Katthuw 



Joanna Baillie** Dramatic ni 

Poeticll World : Comprising Plays of 

"" ""-' ""--"-eoua DramaH 



Baker.— The Bifle and the Hound 

In Ceylon. By S. W. Bun, Esq. 
New Edition, with IS niustratlous 
encraved on Wood. Fop. Svo. t>. td. 

Baker. — Eight Yean' Wander- 
inn In Ceylon. By B. W. BiIH, Esq, 
With « colours ,1 pinion. Bvo. 19>. 



r the auspices of Her rtriumiu^ 
IT'S Government In the Yesrs 
■I860. By H*B«lB»KTH,Ph.D.. 
...fc. Wlthnmneniu.»r.p.Kid 
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NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 



Bate.— Memoir of Captain W. 

Thornton Bate, B.N. By the Rev. 
Jomr B^XLLn. Author of " Mamoirs 
of Hewitton," "Memoir of Adelaide 
Newton," Ac. New Edition; with 
Portrait and 4 Illustration*. Fcp. 8vo. 
price 5s. 

Bayldon's Art of Valuing Bents 

and Tillages, and Claims of Tenants 
upon Quitting Farms, at both Michael- 
mas and Lady-day ; as revised by Mr. 
DoxiXDBOir. Seventh Edition, en- 
larged and adapted to the Present 
Time. By Robbet Baxbb, Land- 
Agent and Valuer. 8vo. price 10*. 60, 

Bayldon's (B.) Treatise on Boad 

Legislation and Management; with 
Remarks on Tolls, and on Repairing 
Turnpike-Roads and Highways, 8vo, 
price Ss.Od. 

Black*§ Practical Treatise on 

Brewing, based on Chemical and Eco- 
nomical Principles : With Formula 
for Public Brewers, and Instructions 
for Private Families, 8va.10s.6d. 

Blaine's Encyclopaedia of Bnral 

Sports; or, a complete Account, Histo- 
rical, Practical, and Descriptive, of 
Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, Racing. 
Ac Jfao-Btftfion, revised ana corrected 
to the Present Time ; with above 600 
Woodcut Illustrations, including 20 
Subjects now added from Designs by 
Josnr Lbbcs. In One Volume, 8vo. 
price 41s. -half-bound. 

Bloomfield.— The Greek Testa- 
ment: with copious English Notes, 
Critical. Philological, and Explanatory. 
Especially adapted to the use of Theo- 
ical Students and Ministers. By the 
Bar. S. T. Bloomftbld, DJX, F.SJL. 
Ninth Edition, revised. 8 vols. 8vo. 
with Man, 42. 8s. 

Dr.BleeittfiricViCoIleftASekool 

Edition of the Greek Testament: With 
brief English Notes, chiefly Philological 
and Explanatory. Seventh Edition; 
with Map and Index. Fcp. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Dr. Bloomfleld's College & School 

Lexicon to the Greek Testament. New 
Edition, revised. Fop. 8vo. price 10s. 6d. 

Boyd. — A Manual for Naval 

Cadets. Published with the sanction 
and approval of the Lords Conums- 
sioners of the Admiralty. By John 
M'Nxxu. Boyd, Captain, R.N. With 
Cornpiws EHgnnln in Colours, and £36 
Woodcuts. Fcp. 6vo. 10s. 6d. 



Bourne. — A Treatise on the 

Steam Engine, in its Application to 
Mines, Mffls, Steam Navigation, and 
Railways. By the Artisan Clnb. Edited 
by Johit Boubkb, C.E. New Edition : 
with 88 Steel Plates, and 319 Wood 
Engravings. ito. 27s. 

Bourne's Catechism of the Steam 

Engine in its various Applications to 
Mines, Mills, Steam Navigation, Rail- 
ways, and Agriculture : With Practical 
Instructions for the Manufacture and 
Management of Engines of every class. 
Fourth Edition, enlarged; with 89 
Woodcuts. Fop. 8vo. 6s. 

Brando's Dictionary of Science, 

Literature, and Art ; comprising the 
History, Description, and Scientific 
Principles of every Branch of Human 
Knowledge; with the Derivation and 
Definition of all the Terms in general 
use. Third Edition, revised and correct- 
ed; with numerous Woodcuts. 8vo.60s. 

Professor Brando's Lectures on 

Organic Chemistry, as applied to Manu- 
factures, including Dyeing, Bleaching, 
Calico Printing, Sugar Manufacture, 
the Preservation of Wood, Tanning, 
&c. Edited by J. Scoifbbjt, Mu». 
Fcp. Woodcuts, 7s. 6d. 

Brewer.— An Atlas of History 

and Geography, from the Cosasftettcs- 
ment of the Christian Eia to the Pre- 
sent Time: Comprising a Series of 
Sixteen Coloured Maps, arranged in 
Chronological Order, wi& Illsssntive 
Memoirs. By the Rev. J. S. Bbswbb, 
MJL. Second Edition, revised and cor- 
rected. Bojai8vo.12tt.6d, half-bound. 

Brialmont — The Life of the 
Duke of Wellington. From the French 
of Alxzjs Bbialxokt, Captain on the 
Staff of the Belgian Army : With Emen- 
dations and Additions. By the Rev. 
G. R. Gtutxa, M.A., (Thanlain-General 
to the Forces and Prebendary of St. 
Paul's. With Maps, Plans, and Por- 
traits. Vols. I. and II. 8vo. price 80s. 

Ths Third and Fourth Voitjxzs (com- 
pletion) are now in the press, and will take 
up the history of the Duke 'from the Battle 
or Waterloo, representing him as aa Ambas- 
sador, as a Minister, and as a CHteen. 

Bred^-— Psychological Xi%m>- 

ries, in a Series of Essays intended to 
illustrate the Influence of the Physical 
Organisation on the Mental Faculties. 
By Sir Bbnjahdt C. Bbomb, Bart. 
Third Edition. Fcp. 8vo.5m. 



PUBLISHED BY LONGMAN, GREEK, AND CO. 



Br. Bull cm the Maternal Ma- 
nagement of Children in Health and 
Disease. New Edition. Fcp.8vo.5e. 



Dr. Bull's Hints to Mothers on 

the Management of their Health during 
the Period of Pregnancy and in the 
Lying-in Boom: With an Exposure of 
Popular Errors in connexion with those 
subjects. &c. ; and Hints upon Nursing. 
New Edition. Fcp.8vo.5s. 

Dr. Bull's Work on Blindness, 

entitled the Sense of Vision Denied 
and Lost. Edited by the Rev. B. G. 
Johxs, Chaplain of the Blind School, 
St. George's Fields. With a brief in- 
troductory Memoir of the Author by 
Mrs. Bull; Fcp. 8vo. 4s. 6d. 

Biuisen.— C&rbtianity and Man- 
kind, their Beginnings and Prospects. 
By Baion C. C. J. Buwbbw, D.D., 
D:C.L m D.Ph. Being a New Edition, 
corrected, re-modelled, and extended, 
of Htppolptou and hit Age, 7 vols. 
8vo. £5. 5s. 

*„• This Edition is composed of three dis- 
tinct works, as follows .•— 

1. Hippolytna and his Age; or, the Begin- 
nings and Prospects of Christianity. 2 
vols. 8yo. £1. 10s. 

2. Outline of the Philosophy of Universal 
History applied to Language and Reli- 
gion ; containing an Account of the Al- 
phabetical Conferences. 2 vols. 33c 

S. Analects, Ante-Nicsma. Sto1s.8to.jB2. 2s. 

Bun sen. — Lyra Germanica. 

Translated from the German by C athb- 
bhtb Wikxwobth. Fifth Edition of 
the Fibst SBME8, Hymns for the 
Sundays and Festivals of the Christian 
Year. Ne» Edition of the Sboobd 
Sbbibs, the Christian Life. Fop. 8vo. 
5s. each Series. 

HYMNS from Lyra 0*ri*MU»fca,18mo.la. 

•,• These selections of German Hymns have 
been made from collections published in Ger- 
many by Baron Btjwbkh ; and form companion 
volumes to 



Theologia Germanica: Which 

setteth forth many fair lineaments of 
Divine Truth, and saith very lofty and 
lovely things touching a Perfect Life. 
Translated by SuBAinrA WnrKWOxra. 
With a Preface by the Bev. Chablbs 
Kino^lbt : and a Letter by Baron 
Buksbit. Third Edition. Fop.8vo.6e. 



Bunaon.— Egypt's Place in Tra- 
versal History : An Historical Invest!- 
Sition, in Five Books. By Baron C. C J. 
tnrsBir, D.C.L., DJ?h. Translated 
from the German by C. H. Cottbbll, 
Esq., M.A. With many Illustrations. 
Vol. 1. 8*0. 28s. ; Vol. II. price 80s.; 
and Vol. III. price 25s. 

Bunting. — The life of Jabez 

Bunting, D.D. : With Notices of con- 
temporary Persons and Events. By 
his Son, Thomas Pbbcival Buhting. 
Vol. I. with Two Portraits and a 
Vignette, in post 8vo. 7s. 6d.: or 
(large paper and Proof Engravingt) 
in square crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress: 

With a Preface by the Rev. Chablbs 
KnrGSLBY. Rector of Eversley ; and 
a Series of 126 Illustrations engraved 
on steel and on Wood from Original 
Designs by Chablbs Bbhjtbtt. Fcp. 
4to. price 21s. cloth, gilt edges. 

Burton.— First Footsteps in Bast 

Africa; or, an Exploration of Harar. 
By Rzchabd F. Bubton-, Captain, 
Bombay Army. With Maps and 
coloured Plate. 8vo. 18s. 

Burton.— Personal Narrative of 

a Pilgrimage to ElMedinah and Meccah. 
By Riohabd F. Bubton, Captain, 
Bombay Army. Second Edition* re- 
vised; with coloured Plates and Wood- 
cuts. 2 vols, crown 8vo. 24s. 

Bishop Butler's Sketch of Mo- 
dem and Ancient Geography. New 
Edition, thoroughly revised, with such 
Alterations introduced as continually 
progressive Discoveries and the latest 
information have rendered necessary. 
Post8vo.7s.6d. 

Bishop Butler's General Atlas 

of Modem and Ancient Geography; com- 
prising Fifty-two full-coloured Maps ; 
with complete Indices. New Edition, 
enlarged, and greatly improved. Edited 
by the Authors Son. Royal 4to. 24s. 

The Cabinet Lawyer: A Popular 

Digest of the Laws of England, Civil 
and Criminal: with a Dictionary of 
Law Terms. Maxims, Statutes, and 
Judicial Antiquities; Correct Tables of 
Assessed Taxes, Stamp Duties, Excise 
Licenses, and PosfrHorse Duties ;Post- 
Office Regulations ; and Prison Disci- 
pline. 18th Edition, comprising the 
Public Acts of the Session 1858. Fcp. 
8vo. 10s. 6d. 



B AND NEW BS1TI0KB 



The Cabinet (Hwttoer : A Popu 

he M By the Author of n 
7ai«iw( Immftr, Sep. Sro. Ufa. Bd. 

Caird. — Prairie Farming ii 



Calvert. — The Wife's Manual ; 

or, Prayers, Thought*, and Song! an 



Catlow'i Popular Conchology : 

or, the Shell Cablmt imngid accord- 
ing lo th. Modern Syttern: With ■ 
Milled -.to! the Aninuli. and a 

■ " ripttv.IJWofth.'F.ml. 
ra of Recent mid Fossil 
id Edition, Improved , 

CUU. Peat 8TO. lie. 



Cati and Farlie'i Book of Era- 



Cecil. —The Btnd Farm; or, 
"nts on Brooding Horns for the Turf. 

! Chase, and the Road. Addressed 
Breeders of Race-Horses oral 
inters. Landed Proprietors, and Te- 
nt Farmers, By Cecil. Fcp. Svo. Hi. 



,3H 



>ing : Addressed tottl 
- '■-"■-ring, steeple- 



Chapman.— History of Gnatavas 

Adolphus, and of the. Thirty Years' 
some Ai'i.imir of its i\.r].'lii"-.un I'v Inn 
Peats of Wettphalla, In IMS. By B. 
CaUnuir.JLA. Bto. Plans. Ita. 6d. 



Conington,— Hiuirtbook of Cho 

mical Analjali. sdnpted to tie Unitary 
byeiffln ■)! Notation. By F. T. Cou- 
ujstoic.M^., F.C.S. Post8vo.7s.Od. 
Alao, TatUt of Qwltttitic* Analnni 
designed u a Comptnioa to the Hlnd- 
book. Price £e. fid. 

Connolly.— The SomanM of the 



Connolly's History of the Royal , 
Sapjiera Kid Winers; Including the 



Conybsare and Howson's Life ■ 

and Eplatlei of Saint Paul I Contprisiiic 
■ complete Biography of the Apostle. I 
and a. Translation of his Epistles 
Incited In Oiicnuloidcal Order. Tlrini 
Editim, revised und oomKtsdj with 
several Maps and Woodcuta, and 1 
Plate.. I vols, square crown Bvo.Sle.Bd. 



Or. Copland's Dictionary of 

Practical Medicine: Comprising Or-- 

rel Pathologi , the Nature end Tv 



S-S'likT 



ii.sndtothedU 

row complete in 3 vols , 



Bishop Cotton' 

the Doctrine and Practloe of ChiiRl- 
Conurmstion. 1th Edition. 



andPractlna. 



ttno.Bs.Sd. 

Of Civil 

■ticikl. [iiustrEitcd hy u[hw-ardfi 
Woodcuts. Setvwl KiUtiM. 

comnrlsW Metropolitan Water-So™].' ' 
Brainae. of Town*, Railways, CuUcat 
tion, Iron Sere it Piles, Tubular Bridges, 

Crona. — Hemorials, Scientist; 



PUBLISHED BY LONGMAN, GREEN, AND CO. 
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Crowe.— The History of France. 

By Ersx Evavs Cbowb. In Five 
Volumes. Vol. 1. 8vo. 14s. 

Cmikshank. — The Life of Sir 

John Falstaff; illustrated in a Series 
of Twenty-four original Etchings by 
George Cruikshank. Accompanied by 
an imaginary Biography of the Knight, 
by Robbbt B. Bbough. Boyal 8vo. 
price 12s. 6d. cloth. 

Lady Cost's Invalid's Own Book : 

A Collection of Recipes from various 
Books and various Countries. Second 
Edition. Fcp. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

The Bev. Canon Dale's Domestic 

Liturgyand Family Chaplain, in Two 
Parts TjPabt I. ChnrchServices adapted 
for Domestic Use, with Prayers for 
Every Day of the Week, selected from 
the Book of Common Prayer ; Past 
II. an appropriate Sermon for Every 
Sunday in the Year. Second Edition. 
Post 4to. 21s. cloth ; Sis. 6d. calf; or 
452. 10s. morocco. 

{Thb Fount Chaplatk, \2$. 
Th» Domestic Litukgt, 
lO*.**. 

Davy (Dr. J.)— The Angler and 

his Friend ; or, Tiscatory Colloquies 
and Fishing Excursions. By Johk 
Davy, M.D., F.R.S., &c. Fcp. 8vo. 6e. 

By the tome Author, 

The Angler in the Lake District ; 

or, Piscatory Colloquies and Fishing 
Excursions In Westmoreland and Cum- 
berland. Fcp. 8vo. 6s. 6d. 

De Fonblanque.— The Admini- 
stration and Organisation of the British 
Army, with especial reference to Fi- 
nance and Supply. By Edwabd Bab- 
UNCtTOir Db Fohblakqub, Assistant 
Commissary-General. 8vo. 12s. 

Do la Siva's Treatise on Elec- 
tricity in Theory and Practice. Trans- 
lated for the Author by C. V. Walkbb, 
F.R.S. 3 vols. 8vo. Woodcuts, £3. 13s. 

Domenech.— Seven Years' Besi- 

dence in the Great Deserts of North 
America. By the Abbb ' Dohbxtxch. 
With a Map, and about Sixty Woodcut 
Illustrations. 2vols.8vo. I Just ready. 



The Eclipse of Faith ; or, a Visit 

to a Religious Sceptic. 9th Edition. 
Fcp.8vo.5s. 

Defence of The Eclipse of Faith, 

by its Author: Being a Rejoinder to 
Professor Newman's Reply : Including 
a full Examination of that Writer's 
Criticism on the Character of Christ ; 
and a Chapter on the Aspects and Pre- 
tensions of Modern Deism. Second 
Edition, revked. Post 8vo. 6s. 6d. 

The Englishman's Greek Con- 
cordance of the New Testament : Being 
an Attempt at a Verbal Connexion 
between the Greek and the English 
Texts ; including a Concordance to the 
Proper Names, with Indexes. Greek- 
English and English-Greek. New Edi- 
tion, with a new Index. Royal 8vo. 42b. 

The Englishman's Hebrew and 

Chaldee Concordance of the Old Testa- 
ment: Being an Attempt at a Verbal 
Connexion between the Original and the 
English Translations : with Indexes, 
a List of the Proper Names and their 
Occurrences, &c. 2 vols, royal 8vo. 
£3. 13s. fid. j large paper, £4. 14s. 6d. 

Ephemera'sHandbookofAngling; 

teaching Fly-fishing, Trollingjtottom- 
Fishing, Salmon-Fishing : With the 
Natural History of Kiver-Fish, and the 
best Modes of Catching them. Third 
Edition, corrected and improved; with 
Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo. 5s. 

Ephemera's Book of the Salmon : 

The Theory, Principles, and Practice of 
Fly-Fishing for Salmon ; Lists of good 
Salmon Flies for every good River in 
the Empire ; the Natural History of the 
Salmon, its Habits described, and the 
best way of artificially Breeding it. 
Fcp. 8vo. with coloured Plates, 14s. 

Fairbairn.— Useful Information 

for Engineers : Being a Series of Lec- 
tures delivered to the Working Engi- 
neers of Yorkshire and Lancashire. 
By William Faibbaibk, F.R.S., 
F.G.S. Second Edition ; with Plates 
and Woodcuts. Crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

First Impressions of the Hew 

World on Two Travellers from the Old 
in the Autumn of 1856. With Map by 
Arrowsmith. Post 8vo. 8s. 6d. 



Abbe' Domenech's Missionary Fischer. — Francis Bacon of 

Adventures in Texas and Mexico : A ! Verulam : Realistic Philosophy and its 
Personal Narrative of Six Tears' So- Age. By Dr. K. Fischbb. Translated 
journ in those Regions. 8vo. 10s. 6d. j by J. Oxbhfobd. Poet 8vo.9s. 6d. 
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KEW WORKS ABB NSW XD1TIOM! 



forester. — Rambles in the 

Islands of Corsica and Sardinia: With 
Notices of their History, Antiquities, 
and present Condition. By Thomas 
Foumb. With coloured Map; awi 
numerous Lithographic and Woodcut 
JJlnstrationa from Drawings made 
during the Tour by Lieuk-Gol. M. A. 
THrtrtilph. RJL Imperial 8vo. 28s. 

Eraser. --Letters of Sir A. S. 

Fraser, K.C.B. Commanding the Royal 
Horse Artillery under the Duke of Wel- 
lington : Written during the Peninr 
snlarandWaterlooCampalgns. Edited 
by Majob>Gbxbbai. Sabots, B*A. 
With Portrait, 2 Maps, and PlanB. 
8vo. 18e. 

freeman and Salvin.— Falconry: 

Its Claims, History, and Practice. By 
Gags Easlb Fkbbhav, H.A. ( u Pere- 
grine" of the Field newspaper) ; and 
Captain F. H. Salvtjt. Post 8vo. wile 
Woodcut Illustrations from Drawings 
hy Wolf, price 10s. 6d. cloth, 

Ga*ratt.--l(arYels and Hysterics 

of Instinct; or, Cariosities of Animal 
Life. By Gnoses Gabbacs. Second 
BdUton, improved. Pep. 8vo. 4*. 6d. 

Gilsart— A Practical Treatise 

on Banking. By Jambs Wxlxjam 
GrxBABT, F.R.S. Sixth Edition. 2 
vols. 12mo. 10s. 

Gilbert's Logic of Banking : A 

Familiar Exposition of the Principles 
of Reasoning, and their Application to 
the Art ana the Science of Banting, 
lftno. with Portrait, I2s. 6d. 

CHeig. — Essays, Biographical, 

Historical, and Miscellaneous, contri- 
buted chiefly to the Edinburgh and 
Quarterly Reviews. By the Rev. G. R. 
Glbig, M.A., Chaplain-General to the 
Forces, and Prebendary of St. Paul's. 
2 vols. 8vo. price 21*. 

The Poetical Works of Oliver 

Goldsmith. EditedbyBoi/roirCoBinrr, 
Esq. Drostrated by Wood Engravings, 
from Designs by Members of the 
Etching Club. Square crown 8vo. 
cloth, 21s. ; morocco, £1. 16s. 

Gosse.— A naturalist's Sojourn 

in Jamaica. By P. H. Gobsb, Esq. 
With Plates. Post 8vo. 14s. 

Greathed.— Letters; from Delhi 

written during the Siege. By H. H. 
Gbbaikbd, late of the Bengal Civil 
Service. Edited by his Widow. Post 
8ve. 8s. «d. 



Green.— Lives ef the 

of England. By Mrs. Mabx Axsb 
Evbbbtt Gbbbb-, Editor of the Letter* 
of Royal and IUuatrioiu Ladiet. With 
numerous Portraits, fhmpftete in 6 
vols, post 8vo. 10s. 6d. each. 

Oreysoa^«8eleetioBs from the 

Correspondence of R. E. Gnrreoir, Esq. 
Edited by the Author of The ScUvm of 
Faith. New Edition. Crown8vo.7a.6d. 

Uiove. Hie Oeirclssjioii of Rry* 

steal Faroes. By W. B. Gaovx, Q.C., 
Third Edition, 8vo.7s. 



Gurney.— St. Louis and 

IT.: Being a Second Series- of 
rical Sketches. By the Rev. Jo: 
Gubbbt, M.A. Fcp.8vo.6s. 



KveningEecreations ; or, Samples 

from the Lecture-Room. Edited by 
Rev. J. H. GinurBX. Crown 8vo. 5s. 

Gwilt's Eneyolopsktia ef Archi- 
tecture, Historical, Theoretical, and 
Practical. By Josbph Gwrxv. With 
more thanl.OOO Wood Engravings, from 
Designs by J. S. Gwilt. 8vo.42s. 

Hare (Archdeacon).-— The life 

of Luther, in Forty-eight Htatnrirsl 
Engravings. By Gubtav BTOsre. 
With "PixnlanatimiB hy Archdeacon 
Habs and SubabjBTAS Wxbxwobxk. 
Fep.sto.28s. 

Harford*— LifeofsfichaelAiigelo 

Buonarroti: With Translations of 
many of his Poems and Letters : also 
Memoirs of Savonarola, Raphael, sad 
YittoriaColonna. By JokkSwHajopobd. 
Esq., D.C.L., FJLS. Second Edition, 
revised; witfc 20 Plates, Ivs1s.8so.2ds. 

Illustrations, Arohitcctnral and 

Pictorical, of the Genius of Michael 
Anaelo Buonarroti. With DesorigtienB 
of the Plates, by the Commonflatore 
CABTV A \C. R, CoCKBBXU, Esq.JftJL. ; 
and J. S.HABSOBn>Esq^ D.C.L.,J\R.S. 
Folio, 78s. 6d. half-bound. 

Harrison. — The Light of the 

Forge : or. Counsels from the Sich>Bed 
of E.M. By the Rev. W. Habbjbox, 
M.A., Domestic Chaplain to the 
Duchess of Cambridge. Fcp. 8vo. 5s. 

Harry HieoTer's Stasis Talk 

and Table Talk; or. Spectacles for 
Toons Sportsmen. New Edition, 2 
vols. fvo. Portrait, 24b. 



H»TTJ 

He) a. 



Hnnting- 



Harry Hioover. — Praettoal 

HoTMman»hip. Second Efltttm ; m 
B Plate.. Fcp.8™ ba. bair-baand. 

Harry HieoveT.— The Pooket and 

the Stud ; or. Practical Hint! on the 
M nontenure if r the Stable. Br HaUY 



Hindi— & History of the Bri- 

tbh Freshwater Alpe : Including 
Deacriptlona of the Ueamidf* arid 



Hawaii— Adulterationi Detect- 



tcn, Major P. 

mnlt.PMei. 
■no. Havana*, ofl' tmwn avo. IB*. 

Haydn's Book of Dignities: 

t ostalntni; Roll* if the- OflVial Pemn- 
un of the nrbxih Umpire, Civil, Ec- 
eBuUaL Judicial, Military, Naval, 
■id MdiiiV. tram the EartieM Pe- 
riod, to tha Preeont Time. Together 
with the Sovereign, of BuMpe, frem 
the Foundation of their nmMKra 
Slate.- the Peerage and Nobfllty of 
Ureal BrtO*in,*c. BT».S5a. 

Hayward. — Blograpnieal and 

Crltkal bm reprinted , *™™ E °- 
ByT'tUiwaim, Bm., <J.C. ivoh! 

Bit John HersoheTs Outlines of 



"«™^bV W 



Sir John Heraohel's £aiayi 

from tha Z&taofu-ffft and Quartet-ip 
to*", with Addieeeei and other 



Hints on Etiquette and the 

Usagee of Society i With a Glance it 
Bad Habile. Sfew Edition, revised 
(with Additioni) bj a Lady of Bank. 
Fcp.8vo.in.6d. 

Holland.— Modi oal Notes anil 

ReSectlone. By8irH»m-Honil*n, 
M.D F.R.S.,4e., PhyilcUn In Ordi- 

Sir H. Holland's Chapters on 



Chaptere 



IntiS* 



Heoker.— In Bardeni; or, a 

Popular Guide to the Royal Botanic 
Gardeue of Kew. By sir Willuk 
JiCJISOK Hooiia, K.H„ 4c Direc- 
tor. With mini Woodcuta. !6mo, 1H. 

Hooker and Anion's British 

Flora; comprising the PhamwgamoDa 
or flowering Planta, and the Perns. 
Seventh BdHioa,w1ili Additions and 
Correctloni ; and numerona Fluiiree 
illuatr ativc of the [.'nsnellLfoi'.iufl Planet 

thePerm. limo. with lit Plates, 14a. ; 

Home's Intrndnntioel to the 



Home.— A Compendious Intro- 
dootlonto the Stud)- of the Bihla. Br 
tlie Uby. T. HaiTwaxx Hoaal, H.lS. 



Hoskyna.— Talpa, ; or, the Chxo- 

nlclee of a Clay Farm : An Agricultural 
Fragment. By CHaHDOB Wnw | 

U Woodcut! (rum I ttetgiia by Gaoaei 
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NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS 



Hewitt (A. 1C)— An Art-Stu- 

dent in Munich. By Ani Mxbt 
Ho wrrr. 2 vols, poet 8vo. 14a. 

Howitt.— The Children'! Year. 

By Maby Howitt. With Four Illus- 
trations. Square 16mo. 5». 

Howitt. — TsUangetta, the 

Squatter's Home : A Story of Austra- 
lian Life. By William Howitt. 
2 vols, post 8vo. 18e. 

Howitt. — Land, Labour, and 

Gold ; or, Two Years in Victoria : With 
Visit to Sydney and Van Biemen's 
Land. By William Howitt. Second 
Edition. 2 vols, crown 8vo. 10s. 

W.Howitt'sVisits toBemarkahle , 

Places : Old Halls, Battle-Fields, and 
Scenes illustrative of Striking Passages 
in English History and Poetry. With 
about 80 Wood Engravings. New Edi- 
tion. 2 vols, square crown 8vo. 25s. 

William Hewitt's Boy's Conn- 
try Book t Being the Real Life of a 
Country Boy, written by himself; ex- 
hibitingall theAmusements, Pleasures, 
and Pursuits of Children in the Coun- 
try. With 40 Woodcuts. Fcp.8vo.6s. 

William Howitt's Rural Life of 

England. With Woodcuts by Bewick 
ana Williams. Medium 8vo. 21s. 

The Abbe' Hue's Work on the 

Chinese Empire, founded on Fourteen 
Years' Travel and Residence in China. 
People's Edition, with 2 Woodcut 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 5s. 

Hue — Christianity in China, 

Tartary, and Thibet. By M. l'Abbe* 
Hue, formerly Missionary Apostolic 
in China. Vols. I. and II. 8vo. 21s. ; 
• and Vol. Ill 10s. 6d. 

Hudson's Executor's Guide. 

New and improved Edition ; with the 
Statutes enacted, and the Judicial 
Decisions pronounced since the last 
Edition incorporated. Fcp. 8vo. 6s. 

Hudson's Plain Directions for 

Making Wills in conformity with the 
Law. New Edition, corrected and re- 
vised by the Author; and practically 
illustrated by Specimens of wills con- 
taining many varieties of Bequests, 
also Notes of Cases judicially decided 
since the Wills Act came into opera- 
tion. Fcp. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 



Hudson and Kennedy s Ascent 

of Mont Blanc by a New Route and 
Without Guides. Second Edition, vhXk 
Plate and Map. Post 8vo. 5s. 6a. 

Humboldt's Cosmos. Translated, 

with the Author's authority, by Mrs. 
Sabot. Vols. I. and II. 16mo. 
Half*«>Crown each, sewed; Se. 6d.each, 
cloth ; or in post Svo. 12s. each, cloth. 
Vol. IlL post 8vo. 12s. 6d. cloth : or 
in 16mo. Part I. 2s. 6d. sewed, 3s. 6d. 
cloth : and Part II. 8s. sewed, is. cloth. 
Vol. IV. Pabt I. post 8vo. 15s. cloth ; 
16mo. 7s. 6d. cloth. 

Humboldt's Aspects of Nature. 

Translated, with the Author's autho- 
rity, by Mrs. Sabikb. 16mo. price 6s.: 
or in 2 vols. 3s. 6d. each, cloth; 2s. 64. 
each, sewed. 

Humphreys.— Parables of Our 

Lord, illuminated and ornamented in 
the style of the Missals of the Renais- 
sance by H.N. Hukphbxtb. Square 
fcp. Svo. 21 5. in massive carved covers ; 
or 80s. bound in morocco, by Hayday. 

Hunt (CaptA— The Horse and 

his Master : With Hints on Breeding, 
Breaking, Stable-Management, Train- 
ing, Elementary Horsemanship, Riding 
to Hounds, Sec. By Vbbb D. Huvt. 
Esq., late 109th Regt. Co. Dublin 
Militia, Fcp. 8vo. with Frontispiece, 
price 5s. 

Hunt— Researches on Light in 

its Chemical Relations; embracing a 
Consideration of all the Photographic 
Processes. By Robbbt Hunt, F.R.S. 
Second Edition, with Plate and Wood- 
cuts. 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Hutchinson. — Impression* of 

Western Africa : With a Report on the 
Peculiarities of Trade up the Rivers iu 
the Bight of Biafra. By J. T. Hutchix- 
Boir t Esq., British Consul for the Bight 
of Biafra and the Island of Fernando 
Po. Post 8vo. 8s. 6d. 

Idle.— Hints on Shooting, Fish- 
ing. &Cy both on Sea and Land, and 
in the Fresh-Water Lochs of Scotland : 
Being the Experiences of C. Idlb, Esq. 
Fcp. Svo. 5s. 

Mrs. Jameson's Two Lectures on 

the Social Employments of Women, 
Sitters of Charity and the Communion 
of Labour. New Edition, with a 
Prefatory Letter on the Present Condi- 
tion and Requirements of the Women 
of England. Fcp. 8vo. 2s. 



PUBLISHED BY LONGMAN, GBEEN, AND CO. 
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Mrs. Jameson's legends of the 

Saints and Martyrs, as represented in 
Christian Art : Forming the Fibst 
Sebibs of Sacred and Legendary Art. 
Third Edition : with 17 Etchings and 
upwards of 180 Woodcuts. 2 vols, 
square crown 8vo. 81s. 6d. 

Mrs. Jameson's Legends of the 

Monastic Orders, as represented In 
Christian Art. Forming the Second 
Sebibs of Sacred and Legendary Art. 
Second Edition, enlarged: with 11 
Etchings by the Author and 88 Wood- 
cuts. Square crown 8vo. 28s. 

Mrs. Jameson's Legends of the 

Madonna, as represented in Christian 
Art : Forming the Third Sbbies of 
Sacred and Legendary Art. Second 
Edition, corrected and enlarged ; with 
27 Etchings and 1G5 Wood Engravings. 
Square crown 8vo. 28s. 

Mrs. Jameson's Commonplace- 

Book of Thoughts, Memories, and Fan- 
cies, Original and Selected. Second 
Edition, revised and corrected ; with 
Etchings and Woodcuts. Crown 8vo. 
price 18s. 

Jaqnemet's Compendium of 

Chronology : (Staining the most im- 
portant Dates of General History, Po- 
, Meal, Ecclesiastical, and Literary, 
! from the Creation of the World to the 
< end of the Year 1854. Post 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

I Jaqnemet's Chronology for 

i Schools : Containing the most impor- 
tant Dates of General History, Politi- 
cal, Ecclesiastical, and Literary, from 
the Creation of the World to the end of 
the Year 1857. Fcp.8vo.Ss.6d. 

Lord Jeffrey's Contributions to 

The Edinburgh Review. A New Edi- 
tion, complete in One Volume, with 
Portrait and Vignette. Square crown 
8vo. 21s. cloth; or 80s. cal£— Or in 
3 vols. 8vo. price 42s. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor's Entire 

Works : With Life by Bishop Hsbbb. 
Revised and corrected by the Rev. 
Chablbs Page Eden, Fellow of Oriel 
College, Oxford. Now complete in 10 
vols. 8vo. 10s. 6d. each. 

Kane.— Wanderings of an Artist 

among the Indians of North America : 
from Canada to Vancouver's Island 
and Oregon, through the Hudson's Bay 
Company's Territory, and back again. 
By Paul Kane. With Map, Illustra- 
tions in Colours, [and Wood Engrav- 
ings. Svo. 21s. 



Kemble. — The Saxons in Eng- 
land : A History of the English Com- 
monwealth till the Conquest. By J. M. 
Kbmblb, M.A. 2 vols. 8vo. 28s. 

Keith Johnston's Dictionary of 

Geography. Descriptive, Physical, Sta- 
tistical, and Historical: Forming a com- 
?lete General Gazetteer of the World. 
'hird Edition, rectified to May 1859. 
In 1 vol. of 1,860 pages, comprising 
about 60,000 Names of Places, 8vo. 30s. 
cloth ; or half-bound in russia, 85s. 

Kesteven. — A Manual of the 

Domestic Practice of Medicine. By 
W. B. Kbstbvbit, F.R.C.S.E., Ac. 
Square post 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Kirby and Spence's Introduction 

to Entomology; or. Elements of the 
Natural History of Insects: Compris- 
ing an Account of Noxious and Useful 
Insects, of their Metamorphoses, Food, 
Stratagems, Habitations. Societies, 
Motions, Noises, Hybernation, Instinct, 
&c. Seventh Edition, with an Appen- 
dix relative to the Origin and Progress 
of the work. Crown 8vo. 5s. 

A Lady's Tonr round Monte 

Rosa ; with Visits to the Italian Valleys 
of Anzasca, Mastalone, Camasco, Sesia, 
Lys, Challant, Aosta, and Cogne : In a 
Series of Excursions in the Years 1850, 
1856,1856. With Map, 4 Illustrations 
in Colours from Sketches by Mr. G. 
Barnard, and 8 Wood Engravings. Post 
8vo. lis. 

Lardner's Cabinet Cyclopaedia of 

History, Biography, Literature, the 
Arte and Sciences, Natural History, 
and Manufactures. A Series of Original 
Works by Eminent Wbitbbs. Com- 
plete in 182 vols. fop. 8vo. with Vignette 
Titles, price £19. 19s. cloth lettered. 
The Works teparately. in single 
Volumes or Sets, price 88. 6d. each 
Volume, cloth lettered. 

Mrs. K. Lee's Elements of Na- 
tural History ; or. First Principles of 
Zoology : Comprising the Principles of 
Classification, interspersed with amus- 
ing and instructive Accounts of the 
most remarkable Animals. New Edi- 
tion ; Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

The Letters of a Betrothed. 

Fcp. 8vo. price 5s. cloth. 

Letters to my Unknown Fri' 

By a Lady, Author of Letter* r 
ptneet. Fourth Edition, Fcp. 
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NEW WOBXS AND HEW KDITIOHS 



U.L.— Tha Foatieal Worki of 

Letitia Elizabeth Landon; comprising 
the /flvrocwotnoc, the Venetian Brace- 
let, the Golden Violet, the ZYvtjftadoMr, 
and Poetical Remains. 2 vols. 16*mo. 
10a. cloth ; morocco, 21s. 

Dr. John Lindloy's Theory and 

Practice of Horticulture ; or, an At- 
tempt to explain the principal Opera- 
tions of Gardening upon Physiological 
Grounds : Being the Second Edition of 
the Theory of Hortieultur*, much en- 
larged; with 96 Woodcuts. 8vo. 21s. 

Br. John Lindley's Introduction. 

to Botany. New Edition, wish correc- 
tions and copious Additions. 2 vols. 
8vo. with Plates sad Woodcuts, 21s. 

Dr. John Lindley'i Synopsis of 

the British Flora arranged according to 
the Natural Orders; containing Vas- 
culares or Flowering Plants. Third 
Edition, (reprinted). Tcp.8va.6s. 

Linwood. — Anthologia Oxoni- 

ensis, sive Florilegjnm e Loaibus poet- 
i Oxoniensfam 



ids diversornm 

et Latinis decerptum. 

XLKO Lutwood, MJL. 



Gravis 
Curante Guii- 

BTQ.1SB. 



LorimerY Letters to a Young 

Master Mariner on same Subjects con- 
nected with his Calling. Fcp. 8vo. 
price 5s. 6d. 

London's EneyelopeBdia of Gar- 
dening: Comprising the Theory and 
Practice of Horticulture, Floriculture, 
Aboriculture, and Landacape-Garden- 
ing. With 1,000 Woodcuts. 8vo.5lB.6d. 

London's Enoyclopejdia of Trees 

and Shrubs, or Arboretwm et Fructioe- 
tumBritannieum abridged: Containing 
the Hardy Trees and Shrubs of Gresi 
Britain, Native and Foreign, Scienti- 
ficaUy and Proularly Described. With 
about 2,000 Woodcuts. 8vo.50s» 

London's Enoyolopflsdia of Agri- 
culture: Comprising the Theory and 
Practice of the Valuation, Transfer, 
Laying -out. Improvement, and Ma- 
nagement of Landed Property, and of 
the Cultivation and Economy of the 
Animal and Vegetable Productions of 
■'culture, With M00 Woodcuts. 
?ls. 6d. 



Loudsn'sEncyolopaolaereiajctat: 

Comprising the Specific Character, 
Description, Culture, History, Applica- 
tion in the Arts* and every other de- 
sirable Particular respecting all the 
Plants found in Great Britain. With 
upwards of 12J0OO Woodcut*. 8vo. 
price £3. ISs. 6d. 

London's Encyclopaedia of Cot- 
tage, Farm, and Villa Architecture and 
Furniture. New Edition, edited by 
Mrs. Lounov; with more than 2*000 
Woodcuts. 8vo.63s. 

London's Hbrtns Britanniens ; 

or, Catalogue of all the Plants found in 
Great Britain. New Edition, corrected 
by Mrs. Lounoir. 8vo.Sls.6d. 

Mrs. London's Lady's Country 

Companion : or. How to Enjoy a 
Country Life Rationally. Fourth 
Edition. Fcp. 8vo» 5s. 

Mrs. London's Amateur gar- 
dener's Calendar, or Monthly Guide to 
what should be avoided and done in a 
Garden. Second Edition, revised. 
Crown 8vo. with Woodcuts, 7s. 6d. 

Low's Elements of Prnetioal 

Agriculture jjx>mprehending the Cul- 
tivation of Plants, the Husbandry of 
the Domestic Animals, and the 
nomy of the Farm. New Edition; 
with 900 Woodcuts. 8vo. 21s. 

Macaulay. — Speeches of the 

Bight Hon. Lord Mac aula?. Corrected 
byHiMSBX?. 8vo. 12s. 

Macaulay. — The History of 

England from the Accession of James 
II. By the Right Hon. Lord Ma- 
cauiay. New Edition. Vol*, I. and 
IL 8vo. 88s. ; Vols. III. and IV. 90s. 

Lord Maoanlay's History of Eng- 
land from the Accession of James II. 
New Edition of the first Four Volumes 
of the Octavo Edition, revised and 
corrected. 7 vols, post 8vo. 6e. each. 

Lord Maoanlay's Critical and 

Historical Essays contributed to The 
Edinburgh Review. Four Editions :— 

1. A Library Edition (the Eiphth), in 

ft vols. Svo. price 36*. 

2. Complete in On* Volums, with Par- 

trait and Vignette. Square crown 
8vo. price 31s. cloth ; or 90*. caU. 

8. Another Nsw Edition, in 3 vols. ftp. 
8vo. price 21a. cloth. 

4. The Psofu's Edition, In S vata. 
crown 8vo. price 8a. cloth. 



Maoanlay. — Layi of Aittnant 

Rome, with Ivry and the Ar/mada. By 
the Kigbt Him. Lord Biul-uy. 
New Edition, lftno. price M.fcL cloth; 

Lord bmlq 1 ■ L»y» of Aaei nt 



M*o Doiunn, Autbor of ffritAin and 

Mm Donald. — Within and 
Without I A Dramatic Poem. Br 

OKimBMM»0l>lJJliD. Fcp.Bro.t4. ad. 

Mu Donfall. — The Theory of 

(romHtotory. BJ Lieutenant-Colonel 
M»c DouiMI*, CammandaEt .£ tha 
Staff College. Sanmd Edition, reiiasd. 
Part 8vo. with Pl&m. 10t_0d, 

Stae DouRail. — The Campaign* 

oonaidcrcd, expreaal y Bjr the UH of Stu- 
dents of HlIiBwj HWory. By Llaut.- 
Col. P. L. Kio SouQiii,, Commandant 
of lilt Stuff College. P04tSl0.7l.Sd. 

MTongaU, — The Evsntfol 

Vmaa^or ».». IHjwway Safe Baaolote 
tolU Jntie iftpfcmi In Hn) of Sir 

term, 18SJ, 1358, ISM. By Omasa F . 
M'DOUB.U, MMWT. Wlthacolnursd 
Chart, Illujtratlona in Lithography, 



M'Cnlloeh's Dictionary, Prac- 
tical, Theoretical, ana Historical, of 
CornmeroL and CommarcUL Navl* 
gallon. Itluftrntad with Mat* and 
Plana. New Edition, rnviwd and 
adapted to tbsPreaont lime. 



M<Oallo«k_ 

graphical, Stat . 

of the nukm. Coantdea, Plaow, 

Brineij*l Natural Otijeeta m the Wi 

faortratwlwithSiiWeMape. New 
Kditicn. revised. ivola.Svo.SSi. 



id Historical, 
.Flaws, and 



Hub it. PortSv0i.10l.0i 

■n. Maiest'i Cm'renationa on 

Natural Philosophy, In which the He- 
men la of that Bebnaj are familiarly ex- 
plained. Thirteenth Edition, enlarged 
and correcti'd: with U Plated. Pep. 



£vola. fcp. Svo. lift. 






■turtinMiL — Studio*, of ChiLs- 

tiarrky: A Series of Original Papers, 
now flrnt eoDsetsd, or New. By Jajcas 







Maunders Bciontinc and Lite- 



jr*w womb op k»w editiohs 



h'i Biographical Tew- 

iiiry : consletlnflof Memolri, Sketches. 

ami brief tuSmvf «i»v«ii,ooo Emi- 

neij t Parsons Of All Am and NtUOfU, 
from [be Eirilwt Period of History i 
Forminj; ■ wiiji Ml Dictionary of Unl- 
veraa! Blcsrrauhy. ilfwitt* Bdttton, 



''• Treuury of Xnow- 

ladge, mud Library of Reference i M* 
priatug an EnKliab Dictionary and 
Grammar, ft Universal Gaaetteex, A 
ClauloJ Jlictlonery, * ChronolOKV, ■ 
Law Dictionary, » Synopsis orthn 
Petraae, numerous useful Tables. It. 
New Edition, reconitruMed by if. B. 



Hannder'* Treaamy of natural 
History; or.a Popular Dictionary or 
Animated Nature: In which the 
Zoological Characterlttlct Unit flls. 
Ungu&h til* different Classes, Genera, 
mil fcpe=Loi, are combined with i 
variety of InUraitliw Information Ulne- 
trulve of the Habits, Instincts, and 
General Economy of the Animal King- 
dom, with »0 Woodcuts, Fop. lot. 

K&ynSer'a Hiitorioal Troojnry ; 
oomprndng a General Introductory 
Outline of Ontniaal History, Ancient 
and Modern, and a Series of Sewirate 
Histories of every principal Natton 
that erdfts; their Else, Pro*™, ind 
Present Condition, the Moral Uld Modal 
Character of their respective Inhal.l- 
tarita, their BeliKton. Uannen, mil 
Cuetoms, Ac. Fop. BTo. 10a. 



KsTiTil* (Miai). — ChriitUn 

Records: A Short Hlitoryof Apostolic 






By L. A. atlUTAU. , 



Kerivale. — The Fill of the 

Soman Republic I A Short History of 
Last Century of the Commonwealth. 



Jf erivtJe. — A Hilton? of the 






Milei.— The Hone's Foot and 
How to Keen It Sound. Eia» 



Kllet'i Plain Treatia* on Hons- 
Shoeini. With Plates and Woodouts. 
Second Edition. ['mtBvo.is. 

Mutier'i HUtory of the Church 



N™i by the 1 

KntnTa. — Fran Hew York to 

tralla, and China. Uy Kobsut B. 
Hiitcii, Jun. With coloured Houte- 
Hnp ol India. Fmtavo.fi.6d. 

Xollhanien.— Diary of a Jour- 
ney from the Mississippi to the Coeiu 
or the Pacific, vdth_a United Stuei 



Jamet Montgomery's. Poetical 

Autli'ic'i Aiiuil'loffrapnlcal Pntaoes. 
ot ii ]:■>! Ih lii Qt» Volume; withPortralt 



Howe.— The Power of the Soul 
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Moore^-Man and nil Motives. 

By Geobgb Mooee, M.D. Fcp. 8vo. 6s. 

Moore.— The Use of the Body in 

relation to the Mind. By G. Mooee, 
M.D. Fcp.8vo.6s. 

Moore.— Memoirs, Journal, and 

Correspondence of Thomas Moore. 
Edited by the Right Hon. Lord John 
Rubsbll, M.P. With Portraits and 
Vignettes. 8 vols, post 8vo. £4. 4s. 

Thomai Moore's Poetical Works : 

Comprising the Author's Autobiogra- 
phical Prefaces, latest Corrections, and 
Rotes. Various Editions of the sepa- 
rate Poems and complete Poetical 
Works, as follows :— 

«. d. 

LALLA ROOKH, 82mo. ruby type .... 1 

LALLA ROOKH. 16mo. Vignette .... 2 6 

LALLA ROOKH, square crown 8vo. 
Plates ? 16 

LALLA ROOKH, fcp. 4t». with Wood- 
cut Illustrations by Tbnnibl, in the press. 

IRISH MELODIES, 32mo. ruby type.. 1 

IRISH MELODIES, 16mo. Vignette ..2 

IRISH MEL0DIE8, square crown 8vo. 
Plate 21 

IRISH MELODIES, illustrated by Mac- 
usk, super-royal *vo 31 6 

SONGS, BALLADS, and SACRED 
S0NG8, 32mo. ruby type 2 6 

SONGS, BALLADS, and SACRED 
SONGS, 16mo. Vignetto 5 

POETICAL WORKS, People's Edition, 
10 Parts, each 1 

POETICAL WORKS, Cabinet Edition, 
10 Vols, each S 6 

POETICAL W0RK8, Traveller's Edi- 
tion, crown 8vo 12 6 

POETICAL WORKS, Library Edition, 
medium 8ro 21 

SELECTIONS. enUtled "POETRY 
and PICTURES from THOMAS 
MOORE," fcp. «to. with Wood En- 
gravings... 21 

MOORE'S EPICUREAN, 16tno. Vig- 
netto S 

Edition* printed with the Mueie. 

IRISH MELODIES, People's Edition, 

small 4to 12 

IRISH MELODIES,imperial8vo. small 

music siie SI 6 

HARMONISED AIRS from IRISH 

MELODIES, Imperial 8vo 15 

NATIONAL AIRS, People's Edition, 

lONos.each 1 

NATIONAL AIR8, imperial 8vo. small 

music site , 81 6 

SACRED SONGS and SONGS from 

8CRIPTURE, imperial 8vo 16 

No Edition of Thomas Moore's Poetical 
Works, or any separate Poem of Moore's, 
can be published complete except by 
Messrs. Lonqxan and Co. 



Morell,— Elements of Psycho- 
logy : Pabt I., containing the Analysis 
of the Intellectual Powers. By J. D. 
Mobbll, M.A.. One of Her Majesty's 
Inspectors of Schools. Post 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Horning Clondi. By the Author 

ot The Afternoon of Life. Second Edi- 
tion, revised throughout. Fcp. 8to. 5b. 

Morris (F. 0.)— Anecdotes in 

Natural History. By the Rev. F. 0. 
Mobrib, B.A.. Rector of Nunburu- 
holme, Yorkshire, Author of** History 
of the. Nests and Eggs of British 
Birds," Ac. Fcp.8vo. [Jutt ready. 

Morris (J.) — The Life and 

Martyrdom of St. Thomas Beckct, 
Archbishop of Canterbury and Legate 
of the Holy See. By John Mobbxs, 
Canon of IS orthampton. Post 8vo. 9s. 

Morton.— The Resources of Es- 
tates : A Treatise on the Agricultural 
Improvement and General Manage- 
ment of Landed Property. By John 
Lockhabt' Morton, Civil and Agri- 
cultural Engineer ; Author of Thirteen 
Highland and Agricultural Prise Es- 
says. With 25 Lithographic Illustra- 
tions. Royal 8vo. 81s. 6d. 

Moseley's Mechanical Principles 

of Engineering and Architecture. Se- 
cond Edition, enlarged; with numerous 
Woodcuts. Bvo. 24s. 

Memoirs and Letters of the late 

Colonel Abminb Mountain, Aide- 
de-Camp to the Queen, and Adjutant- 
General of Her Majesty's Forces in 
India. Edited by Mrs. Mountain. 
Second Edition, Portrait. Fcp. 8vo. ds. 



More.— A Critical History of the 

Language and Literature of Ancient 
Greece. By William Mubb, of 
Caldwell. Vols. I. to III. 8vo. price 
86s. t Vol. IV. 15s. $ and Vol. V. 18s. 

Murray's Encyclopedia of Geo- 

BTanhy. comprising a complete Descrip- 
Sonoft hVEarth : Exhlb&ng its Rela- 
tion to the Heavenly Bodies, its Phy- 
sical Structure, theNatural History ot 
each Country, and the Industry. Com- 
merce, Political Institutions, and Civil, 
and Social State of All Nations. Second 
Edition ; with 82 Maps, and upwards of 
1,000 other Woodcuts. 8vo.60s. 

Neale.— The Closing Soene ; or, 

Christianity and Infidelity contrasted 
in the Last Hours of Remarkable Per- 
sons. By the Rev. Ebskinb Neale, 
M.A. 2 vols. fop. 8vo. Os. each. 
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Vormanby (Marquis of).— A 

Tear of Revolution. From a Journal 
kept in Paris in the Tear 1848. By the 

MABQUIBO*XOBMA»T a K.G. 2V0ls. 

8vo.8*s, 

Ogilrie.— The ■jurtor-Bafliert 

Plan: or, the Principles of Organic 
Architecture as indicated in the Typi- 
cal Forms of Animals. By Ozones 
Oon.Tin,MJ). Post8vo.with7BWood- 
cuts, price 6s. 6d* 

Oldaere.— The Last of the Old 

Squires. A Sketch. By Cbdbic 
Oldacbb, £sq. t of Sax-Noraanbury. 
Crown 8vo. 9s. 6a. 

Osbora. — Quedah; or, Stray 

Leaves from a Journal in Malayan 
Waters. By Captain ShsbabsOsbobit. 
R.N..C.B. With a coloured Chart and 
tinted Illustrations. Post 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Osbora,— The Disoovery of the 

North-west Passage by H M.8. Invn- 
tiffator, Captain BTjTClubb, 1850-1864. 
Edited by Captain Sksbabd Osbobn, 
C.B. Third Edition; with Portrait, 
Chart, and Illustrations. 8vo.l5s. 

Professor Owen's Lectures on 

the Comparative Anatomy and Physio- 
logy ef the Invertebrate Animals, de- 
livered at the Royal College of Surgeons. 
Second Edition, with 235 Woodcuts. 
8vo. 21s. 

Professor Owen's Lectures om 

the Comparative Anatomy and Phy- 
siology of the Vertebrate Animals, de- 
livered at the Royal College of Surgeons 
in ISM and 1848. Vol. I. Svo. 14s. 

Memoirs of Admiral Parry, the 

Arctic Navigator. By his Son, the Bev. 
E. Pabby, ML A., Domestic Chaplain to 
theBishop of London. Sixth Edition : 
with a Portrait and coloured Chart of 
the North-West Passage. Fcn.8vo.5s. 

Pattisen.— The Barth and the 

Word : or. Geology for Bible Students. 
By S. B. Pattison, F.G.8. Fop. 8vo. 
with coloured Map, Ss. 6d. 

Peaks, Passes, and Glaciers: a 

Series of Excursions by Members of 
the Alpine Club. Edited by John 
Ball. M.R.I.A.. FJLS., President of 
the Alpine Club. Second Edition; 
with numerous Maps, coloured Illus- 
trations, and Engravings on Wood. 
Square crown 8vo. 21s.— The Eight 
Swiss Maps, accompanied by a Table 
of the Hnosrs of Mountains, may 
be had separately, price 3b. 6d. 



Dr. Pereira's Elements of Mate- 
ria Medlca and Therapeutics. Third 
Edition, enlarged and improved from 




VoL II. Part IL 26s. 



Br. Pereira's Lectures on Polar- 
ised Light, together with a Lecture on 
the Microscope. 2d Edition, enlarged 
from the Author's Materials by Bev. 
B. Powbll, M.A. Fcp. 8vo. Woodcuts, 

• mm m 

price 7s. 
Perry.— The Pranks, from their 

First Appearance in History to the 
Death of King Pepin. By Walts* C. 
PsBBY,Barrister-at-Law. 8vo.12a.0d. 

Pesohel's Elements of Physics. 

Translated from the German, with 
Notes, by E. West. With Diagrams 
and Woodcuts. 3 vote. fop. Svo. 21a. 

Phillips's Elementary Introduc- 
tion to Mineralogy. A New Edition, 
with extensive Alterations and Addi- 
tions, by H. J. Bbookb. F.B.S., F.G.S.; 
and w.H. Millbb, M.A., F.6.S. With 
numerous Woodcuts. Post 8vo. 18s. 



Phillips.— A Guide to Geology. 

By John Phillips, M.A., F.R»S., 
F.Q.S^Ac FowthE&tion, corrected; 
with « Plates. Fop. 8vo. 6a. 

Piesse's Chymkal, natural, and 

Physical Magic, for the Instruction 
and Entertainment of Juveniles daring 
the Holiday Vacation : with SO Wood- 
cuts and an Invisible Portrait of the 
Author. Fop. 8vo. 3s. 6d» 

Piesse's Art of Perfumery, and 

Methods of Obtaining the Odovrs of 
Plants ; with Instructions for the Ma- 
nufacture of Perfumes for the Hand- 
kerchief, Scented Powders. Odorous 
Vinegars, Dentifrices, Pomatums, Cos- 
inltiques, Perfumed Soap, Ac; amd an 
Appendix on the Colours of Flowers, 
Artificial Fruit Essences, Ac. Second 
Edition; Woodcuts. Crown 8vo. 8s. 6d. 

Pitt.— How to Brew Good Beer : 

A complete Guide to the Art of Brew- 
ing Ale.Bitter Ale. Table Ale, Brown 
Stout, Porter, and Table Beer. To 
which are added Practical Instructions 
for Making Malt. By John Pitt, 
Butler to sir William B. P. Geary, 
Bart. Fcp. 8vo. 4s. 6d. 



PUBLISHED BY L0NGKA1T, GREEN, AND CO. 



19 



Porter.— History of the Knights 

of Malta, or the Order of the Hospital 
of St. John of Jerusalem. By Major 
Whtcwoxtk Poktsb, Royal Engi- 
neers. With 5 Illustrations. 2 vols. 
8vo. 24s. 

Powell.-JBssayi on the Spirit *f 

the Inductive Philosophy, the Unity 
of Worlds, and the Philosophy of Crea- 
tion. By the Rev. Baden Powxll, 
M.A..&C. Grown8vo.Woodeute.12a.6d. 

PowelL— Christianity without 

Judaism : A Second Series of Essays 
on the Unity of Worlds and of Nature. 
By the Rev. Babbit Pqwxul, MX,ic. 
Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

« This volume contains the pith of Professor 
Powell's argument urged often and powerfully 
against the Judaic spirit among Christians. 
....Upon the theological part of Professor 
Powell's argument we offer no opinion; we 
simply desire to make known the nature of 
his book, and to secure for it the respect and 
attention it deserves." Exajuhxb. 

Powell.— The Order of Bature 

considered in reference to the Claims of 
Revelation : A Third Series of Essays 
on the Unity of Worlds and of Nature. 
By the Rev. Bads*. Powill, M.A. 
Crown 8vo. 12s. 

Pyoroft— The Collegian's Guide; 

or, Recollections of College Days : Set- 
tine forth the Advantages and Temp- 
tations of a University Education. By 
the Rot. J. PxcBom, B*A. Second 
Edition* Fcp.Svo.8f. 

Pyoroft's Course of English 

Reading: or, How and What to Read : 
Adapted to every taste and capacity. 
With Literary Anecdotes. Fcp. wro. 5s. 

Fyeroftl Cricket-Field ; or, the 

Science and History of the Game of 
Cricket. Third Edition; Plates and 
Woodcuts. Fcp.8vo.5s. 

Quatrefage* (A. De).— Bamhles 

of a Naturalist on the Coasts of France, 
Spain, and Sicily. By A. De Quatbb- 
vagbs, Memh. Inst. Translated by 
E.C.0ZX2'. 2 vols, pott 8vo. lfis. 

Baikes (T.)— Portion of the Jour- 
nal kept by Thomas Baucis, Esq., 
from 1881 to 1847 : Comprising Remi- 
niscences of Social and Political Life 
in London and Paris during that pe- 
riod. New Edition, complete in 2 vols, 
crown 8vo. price 12s. 



Bich's Illustrated Companion to 

the Latin Dictionary and Greek Lexi- 
con; Forming a Glossary of all the 
Words representing Visible Objects 
connected with the Arts. Manufactures, 
and Every-Day Life of the Ancients. 
With about 2,000 Woodcuts from the 
Antique. Post Svo, 21s. 

Bichardson.-— Ponrteen Tears* 

Experience of Cold Water: Its Uses 
and Abuses. By Captain M. Richahd- 
8QV. PostSvo. Woodcuts, 6a. 

Horsemanship; or, the Art of 

Riding and Managing a Horse, adapted 
to the Guidance of Ladies and Gentle- 
men on the Road and in the Field : 
With Instructions for Breaking4n Colts 
and Young Horses. By Captain Rich- 
abdson, late of the 4th Light Dragoons. 
With 5 Plates. Square crown 8vo. 14s. 

Kiddle's Complete Latin-English 

and English-Latin Dictionary, for the 
use of Colleges and Schools. New Edi- 
tion, revised and corrected. 8vo. 21s. 

Kiddle's Diamond Latin-English 

Dictionary. A Guide to the Meaning. 
Quality, and right Accentuation of 
Latin Classical Words, /toyal S2mo. 4s. 

Biddle's Copious and Critical 

Latin-English Lexicon, founded on the 
German-Latin Dictionaries of Dr. Wil- 
liam Freund. Post 4to. 81s. 6d. 

Bivers's Bose-Amateur's Guide; 

containing ample Descriptions of all 
the fine leading variety of Roeee, regu- 
larly classed in their respective Fami- 
lies : their History and Mode of Culture. 
Sixth Edition. Fcp. 8vo. Ss. 6d. 

Dr. E. Bobinson's Greek and 

English Lexicon to the Greek Testa- 
ment. A "New Edition, revised and in 
great part re-written. 8vo.l8s. 

Mr. Henry Bogers's Essays se- 
lected from Contributions to the E&in- 
burgh Review. Second Edition, with 
Additions. 8 vols. fcp. 8vo. 21s. 

Samuel Bogers's BecoUectums 

of Personal and Conversational Inter- 
course with Charles James Fox, Ed- 
mund Burke, Henry Grattan, Richard 
Porson, John Home Tooke, Prince 
Talleyrand, Lord Erskine, Sir Walter 
Scott, Lord Granville, and the Duke of 
Wellington. Second Edition. Fcp. 
8vo. 5s. 
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BenaloYi Fly-Raher'a Entowo- 

Jlffh. Mater*! nod AlSKS Ineecte, 









Bowton'i Debater : A Bain of 



Si. C. W. BniMll'i Life of Cardi- 
nel Meuofinti i With id IttndDotarv 
Memoir of eminent LingaliU. Aneienl 



CuLScmnfF*. I into, poet Br 

fff h f H^itt m to ti t (Ki-) — * 

Life of |W Anne q**ln^w-lT**nnhm* 



ScfclmmelPoTinfcnok'a (*fn.) Se- 
lect Remain of Port Royal- Fiflk 
sdiOr,,. mrUod. do. 07 tea Antlwrt 
relation, Chu*tiaha. c. Kiim 1 
eole. post 8vo. p.i". 

BclimmBlPn nninek' ■ (■».) Prin- 
ciple* ofBeeutv; with en Eteav- 00 tile 



cian and Gothic Architecton. tJited 
1&« ajo. with coloured IUostnliatu] 



» !w O. Sohurt 



Scoflsra (Dr.)— Projectile W«- 

poni of In ud Eiploeiic Compound* . 
Bj J. Samn, M.S. loniTW 
Pmlmor of (Mjto In the A ldere- 

oo*. PuM 8ro. Woodcot*, <fi. 60. 

Senior.— Jcsnul kept in Turkey 

IhMhttl Autumn of 1ST end 

nrnt bh. with t Mtpt ana s 

Tim. 1'oKS.o.id. 
Sewell ( Km).— Sew Edition of 

tbe Teles ud Storks of the Author of 

plete lit one volume, trneratelj u foi- 

AMY HERBERT. S*. $d. 

GERTRUDE S«.6d. 

The EARL'S DAUGHTER. . . 3e. 6d. 
Tee KXPRRIRSCRofLIFK.. 2», Gd. 

CLRTRHALL 2e- fid. 

IVORS, or thcTvfoConsixs 3e.6d. 
KATHARINE ASHTON ....St. 6d. 
MARGARET PKRCIVAL ..S1.IW. 
LANETON PARSONAGE ..«». fti. 

JI» by tJU Autior o/Amr Herbert. 
Dn nla : A Tele of English 

Coantrv Life. 1 role. frp. Bvo. li*. 

Hiitory of the Early Church: 

Dan the Pint Preaching- of tic Ooenel 
to the Council of KIohl ltSno. *e. fld. 

Self-Ezuninjitioii before Confir- 
mation : Willi DnoUanB end Direc- 
tion! lor ConHnruuicm-D*r. Stmojn^'.. 

Betdingf for a Month prepara- 
tory to Conilmuttion 1 Compiled from 
tbe Wurkmif W'ritan of Uie Eerty end 
of the JSiuiltah Church. Pcp.fivo.ee. 

Beading! for every Day in L*mt: 

Compiled from the WrtOnm of Biehop 

Bowdler'i Family Snakapemre i 

In which nothing !■ added to the Ori- 
ginal Text; hat those word* end ei- 
pTeftelDaB ere eeutted which cannot 

tinUd wttfan Woodcut 
Tbe Ubrarw jaiihoe. In O 
Hat, in 6 vole. fcp. Bio. prlt 
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Sharp's New British Gazetteer, 

or Topographical Dictionary of the 
British Islands and narrow Seas : Com- 

8 rising concise Descriptions of about 
),000 Places, Seats, Natural Features, 
and Objects of Note, founded on the 
best authorities. 2 vols. 8vo. £2. 16s. 

Short Whist ; its Bise, Progress, 

and Laws : With Observations to make 
any one a Whist-Player. Containing 
also the Laws of Piquet, Cassiuo, 
Ecartt, Cribbage, Backgammon. By 
Major A. New Edition : with Precepts 
for Tyros, by Mrs. B. Fcp. 8vo. 3s. 

Simpson.— Handbook of Dining ; 

or, How to Dine, theoretically, philo- 
sophically, and historically considered: 
Based chiefly upon the Physiologic du 
Oo4t of Brillat-Savarin. By Lbovabd 
Francis Simpsox, M.R.S.L. Fcp. 
8vo. 5s. 

Sinclair. —The Journey of Life. 

By Cathbbikb Sivclaib, Author of 
The Business oflAfe, Fcp. 8vo. 5s. 

Sir Soger De Coverley. From 

the Spectator. With Notes and Illus- 
trations, by W. Hbvby Wills ; and 12 
Wood Engravings from Designs by F. 
Titles. Crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. ; or 21s. 
in morocco by Hayday. 

The Sketches : Three Tales. By 

the Authors of Any Herbert, The Old 
Man's Home, and Hatckstone. Fcp. 
8vo. price 4s. 6d. 

SmeCs Elements of Eleotro- 

Metallurgy. Tliird Edition, revised; 
with Electrotypes and numerous Wood- 
cuts. Post 8vo. 10s. 6d. 

Smith (0.)— History of Wes- 

leyan Methodism. By Gbobge Smith, 
F.A.S., Author of Sacred Annate, Ac. 
Vol. I. Wesley and his Times: Vol. II. 
The Middle Age of Methodism, from 
1791 to 1816. Crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. each. 

Smith (J.) — The Voyage and 

Shipwreck of St. Paul: With Disser- 
tations on the Life and Writings of St. 
Luke, and the Ships and Navigation 
of the Ancients. By James Smith. 
F.R.S. With Charts, Views, and 
Woodcuts, Crown 8vo. 8s. 6d. 

A Memoir of the Bey. Sydney 

Smith. By his Daughter, Lady Hql- 
JjAXTD. With a Selection from his 
Letters, edited by Mrs. Ausxur. New 
Edition. 2 vols. 8vo. 28s. 



The Bev. Sydney Smith's Mis- 
cellaneous Works : Including his Con- 
tributions to The Edinburgh Review. 
Four Editions : — 

1. A Ltbraet Edition (the Fourth), in 3 

vols. 8to. with Portrait, Ste. 

2. Complete in Om> Youths, with Por- 

trait and Vignette. Square crown, 8to. 
21s. cloth ; or 80s. bound in calf. 

3. Another Nbw Edition, in 3 rols. fcp. 

8ro.21s. 

4. The People's Edition, in 2 vols, crown 

8to. price 8s. cloth. 

The Bev. Sydney Smith's Ele- 
mentary Sketches of Moral Philosophy, 
delivered at the Royal Institution in 
the Years 1804 to 1806. Fcp.8vo.7s. 

Snow.— Two Years' Cruise off 

Tierra del Fuego, the Falkland Islands, 
Patagonia, and in the River Plate : A 
Narrative of Life in the Southern Seas. 
By W. Pabkbb Snow, late Commander 
■ of the Mission Yacht Allen Gardiner. 
With Charts and Illustrations. 2 vols, 
post 8vo. 24s. 

Bohert Southey's Complete Poet- 
ical Works : containing all the Author's 
last Introductions and Notes. The 
Library Edition, complete in One Vo- 
lume, with Portraits and Vignette. 
Medium 8vo. 21s. cloth; 42s. Dound 
in morocco. — Also, the First collected 
Edition, in 10 vols. fcp. 8vo. with Por- 
trait and 19 Vignettes, price 85s. 

Southey's Doctor, complete in 

One Volume. Edited by the Rev. 
J. W. Wabtbx, B.D. With Portrait, 
Vignette, Bust, and coloured Plate. 
Square crown 8vo. 21s. 

Southey's Life of Wesley; and 

Rise and Progress of Methodism. 
Fourth Edition, edited by Rev. C. C. 
Sovtkby, M.A. 2 vols, crown 8vo. 12s. 

Spencer.— Essays, Scientific, Po- 
litical, and Speculative. By Hbbbbbv 
Spbkcbb. Author of Social Statics. 
Reprinted chiefly from Quarterly Re- 
views. 8vo. 12b. cloth. 

Spencer. — The Principles of 

Psychology. By Hbbbbbt SnurcBB, 
Author of Social Statics. 8vo. 16s. 

Stephen.— Lectures on the His- 
tory of France. By the Right Hon. 
Sir Jambs Stxphbit, K.C.B., LL.D. 
Third Edition. 2 vols. 8vo. 24s. 
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NEW WOKKS AND NEW EDITIONS 



tttphwi. — Kitsyt *•* Ticuloiin 

tical Biography : from The Edinburgh 
Review. By the Sight Hon. Sir 
Jakes Brarmnr, K.CJB- LLJ). 
Third Edition. 2 vols. 8vo. Me. 

8tonehenge^-The Bog in Health 

and Disease : Comprising Che various 
Modes of Breaking and using him for 
Hunting, Coursing. 8hoottng, Ac. : and 
induding the Points or Characteristics 
of Toy Dogs. By Stovxkbhob. With 
about 70 Illustrations engraved on 
Wood. Sauare crown 8vo. price 15s. 
half-bound. 

Stonehenge's Work on the Grey- 
hound: Being a Treatise on the Art of 
Breeding. Rearing, and Training Grey- 
hounds for Public Running; their 
Diseases and Treatment t Containing 
also Rules tor the Management of 
Coursing Meetings, and for the Deci- 
sion of Courses. With Frontispiece and 
Woodcuts. Square crown 8vo. 21s. 

Stow's Training System, Moral 

Training School, and Normal Semi- 
nary for preparing Schoolmasters and 
Governesses. Eleventh Edition: Plates 
and Woodcuts. Post 8vo. as. 6a. 

Striekland.--UresoftheQiieens 

of England. By Acnrzs Stsxcklaxd. 
Dedicated, by express permission, to 
Her Majesty* Embellished with Por- 
traits of every Queen, engraved from 
the most authentic sources. Complete 
in 8 vols, post 8vo. 7s. 6<L each. 

Symonds.— Memoirg of the life 

and Services of Bear-Admiral Sir 
William Symonds, late Surveyor of 
the Navy. Edited by J. A. Shabp. 
8vo. with Illustrations, price 21s. 

Taylor.— Loyola : and Jesuitism 

in its Rudiments. By Isaac Tay&ob. 
Poet 8vo. Medallion, 10s. 6d. 

Taylor. —Wesley and Method- 
ism. By Isaac Taylos. Post 8vo. 
Portrait» 10s. 6d. 

Tonnent— Ceylon : An Account 

of the Island, PhyrioaL Hhrtorical, and 
Topographical: with Copious Notices 
of its Natural History, Antiquities, and 
Productions. Illustrated by 7 Maps, 
17 Plans and Charts, and 101 Engrav- 
ings on Wood. By Sir J. Exiuaoir 
Turanurr, K.CJ3., LLJD., &c. 2 vols. 
{ 8vo. price 50s. 



Biahop Tfeixhpall's History of 

Greece. Library Edition: wtth Maps. 
8 vols. Bvo. £S.— An Edition in 8 vols, 
fcp. 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 28s. . 

Thomson's Seasons. Edited hy 

Borrow Cobjtby, Esq. Illustrated 
with 77 fine Wood Engravings from , 
Designs by Members of the Etching 
Club. Square crown 8vo. 218. oloth ; 
or 86s. bound in morocco. 

Thomson (the Bov. Dr.)— An 

Outline of the necessary Laws of j 

B Thought: A Treatise on Pure and Ap- j 

'led Logic. By William Thomson, ' 
JO. New Edition. Pcn.8vo.7a.Od. 

Thomson's Tablet of Interest, 

at Three, Four, Four-and-a-Half, and 
Five per Cent., from One Pound to , 
Ten Thousand, and from 1 to SB Days, > 
ma regular profession of single Days; I 
with Interest at all the above Bates, ; 
.from One to Twelve Months, and from ' ( 
One to Ten Years. Also, numerous ' 
other Tables of Exchange, Time, and 
Discounts. The Seventeenth Edition, 
thoroughly revised and stereotyped. 
12mo. 3a. od. 

The Thumb Bible ; or, Verbnm 

Sempiternum. By J. Tatlob. Being 
an Epitome of the Old and New Testa- 
ments in English Verse. Reprinted 
from the Edition of less. 04mo.ls.6d. 

Todd (Dr.)— The Cyclopedia of 

Anatomy and Physiology. Edited by 
Bobbxs B. Todd, M.D, F.R.&, &c. 
Physician to King's College Hospital : 
late Professor of General and Morbid 
Anatomy in King's College, London. 
Now complete in 5 vols. 8vo. pp. 5,350, 
illustrated with 2,858 Woodcuts, price 
£6. 6s. doth. 

Tooke.— JBitory of Prices, and 

of the State of the Circulation, during 
the Nine Years from 1848 to 1856 inclu- 
sive. Forming Vols. V. and VL of 
Tooke's History of Price* ; and com- 
prising a oopious Index to the whole 
work. By Thomas Toon, FJB.S. ! 
and William: Nbwmabch. 2 vols. , 
8vo. 52s. Od. 

Trevelyan (Sir C.) — Original 

Papers illustrating the History of the 
Application of the Roman Alphabet to 
the I^gMgas of Indie, Edited by 
MoiratB Williams, 1LA., late Pro- 
fessor of Sanskrit in the East-India 
College, Haileybury. 8vo. with Map, 
price 12s. 
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The Traveller's Library: A Col- , 

lection of original Work* well adapted for 
Travellers and Emigrants, for School-room 
Libraries, the Libraries of Mechanics' In- 
stitutions, Young Men's Libraries, the 
Libraries of Bhip$, and similar purposes. 
The separate volumes are suited for School 
Prizes, Presents to Young People, and for 
general instruction and entertainment. 
The Series comprises fourteen of the most 
popular of Lord Macaulay's Essays, and 
his Speeches on Parliamentary Reform. 
The department of Travels contains some 
account of eight of the principal countries of 
Europe, as well as travels in four districts 
of Africa, in four of America, and in three of 
Aria. Madame PfeMfcr's First Journey 
round the World is included ; and a general 
account of the Australian Colonies. In Bio- 
graphy and History will be found Lord Ma- 
caulay's Biographical Sketches of Warren 
Hastings, dive, Pitt, Walpole, Bacon, and 
others; besides Memoirs of Wellington, Tu- 
renne, F. Arago, Ac. ; an Essay on the Life 
and Genius of Thomas Fuller, with Selec- 
tions from his Writings, by Mr. Henry 
Rogers ; and a history of the Leipsic Cam- 
paign, by Mr. Oleig,— which is the only 
separate account of this remarkable cam- 
paign. Works of Fiction did not come within 
the plan of the Traveler's Library; but 
the Confessions of a Working Man, by Sou- 
vestre, which is indeed a Action founded on 
fact, has been included, and has been read 
■with unusual interest by many of the work- 
ing classes, for whose use it is especially re- 
commended. Dumas's story of the Maitre- 
eVArmes, though in form a work of fiction, 
gives a striking picture of an episode In the 
history of Russia. Amongst the works on 
Science and Natural Philosophy, a general 
view of Creation is embodied in Dr. Kemp's 
Natural History of Creation: and in his 
Indications of Instinct remarkable facts in 
natural history are collected. Dr. Wilson 
has contributed a popular account of the 
Electric Telegraph. In the volumes on the 
Coal-Fields, and on the Tin and other 
Mining Districts of Cornwall, is given an 
account of the mineral wealth of England, 
the habits and manners of the miners, and 
the scenery of the surrounding country. It 
only remains to add, that among the Mis- 
cellaneous Works are a Selection of the best 
Writings of the Rev. Sydney Smith; Lord 
CarlislBTi Le ct ur es and Addressee; an ac- 
count of Mormonism. by the Rev. W. J. 
Conybeare ; an exposition of Railway ma- 
nagement and mismanagement by Mr. Her- 
bert Spencer: an account of the Origin and 
Practice of Printing, by Mr. Stark ; and an 
account of London, by Mr. M'Culloch^-To 
be had, in complete Sets only, at £5. 6s. per 
Bet, bound in cloth and lettered. 

S3* The TraceUer'e Library may also 
be had as originally issued in 102 parts, 
Is. each, Conning 50 vols. 2s. 6d. each ; or 
any separate pans or volumes. 



TroUope.— Tl» Warden, a HoveL 

By Ajtthoht Tbollops. New and 
cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo.Sa. 6d. 

Trollope's Barcheeter Tower*, 

a Sequel to The Warden. New and 
cheaper Edition, complete in One 
Volume. Crown 8vo. fie. 

Sharon Turner*! History of the 

Anglo-Saxons, from the Earliest Period 
to the Norman Conquest. 8 vols. 80s. 

Dr. Torton's Manual of the Land 

end Fresh-Water Shells of Great 
Britain : With Figures of each of the 
kinds. New Edition, with Additions 
by Dr. J. E. Gray, F.R.S., Ac, Keeper 
of the Zoological Collection in the 
British Museum. Crown 8vo. with 
18 coloured plates, price 15s. oloth. 

Dr. TJre'a Dietioaory of Arte, 

Manufactures, and Mines : Containing 
a clear Exposition of their Principles 
and Practice. New Edition, chiefly 
rewritten andgreatly enlarged ; with 
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liam Clark, M.D., F.R.8., Professor 
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Vehse.— Memoirs of the Court, 

Aristocracy .and Diplomacy of Austria. 
By Dr. E. Vbhsk. Translated from 
the German by Fsakz Dekulbb. 2 
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Earliest Period to the Peace of Paris. 
By John Wade, Author of the Cabinet 
Lawyer, &c. Post 8vo. 10s. 6d. 



NBW WOBKS PDBLIfHHD B 



Wandering! in the Land of 

Hub. lij • Dines™ of Jithh. 

Waterton.— Ejiayi on ITatoral 

Hlntorr, cUeOy OraltholoEJ. By C. 
W*RonHaU. I yob. fcp. B.o. 5e. each. 

Watflrtou'i Eftnyi on Watural 
Hlitmr. Thibb p-—.- -nfc . ft— - 
ttnutfoa of the A« 

Portnlt of tbt .' 



ical Relation!. Br Hiwbtt Cot- 
illWatsoit. 4Tola.Bvn.1?.i.i].p(li; 
each vol. aepentely, price lOe. Bd. 

j Webb. — CeleetuI Objeott for 

Common TeleHopee. By the Her. 
wHodcuM. 



Webster and Parku't Ennyoln- 



tratlone in Chi 



The Fyreneei, Wait 
"'""wiihsn'o^ 

oo-iylosirinhy from 



Wflmofi Abridgment of Black- . 

Father to hlJ Daughter, lima. 6a. id. ' 

Wilson'* Bryologia BritannioQ : ! 

Containing the Uwu of droit Briton 

,..j i„..i.._j imntimUj- nrraiu-i.l \ 




Yonse'i Hew Latin Gradns: 

Containing Kvtry Word wed by the ! 
FoeU ofpjod authority. For the ate of 
Ktnn, Wcstiiiinidw. Winchwttr, Har- 
row, and Rugby School.; King 1 ! Col- 
lege, London; and Marlborough Col- 
lege. Siiti Edilio*. Foil 8yo. »e - 
or, with Apmjiiii atBptOttt, lis, 

Yonatt's Work on the Horse : 

11 a Treatise on Draught. New 

kik'l, M.H.C.^..C.v3™Se«»t»iT ' 
■a Hoyal College of Veterinary 8ur- 

'■ II* ■<I,:ili by 



Youatt ■ ■ The Dog. 

Kngravhisa, fron 



By William 
Dwigiu by W. 



Young— The Ohriit of Hiitory : 

"- - Yoour,. 



Willioh'e Popular Tables for 

aecertallllng the Value of Ufehold, 
Leasehold, and ~ — " ■'-- "•■ 



nt8ro.7i.0d. 

co^g.— The Kyitery; or, Evil 

and God. Bj Johb Touss. LL.D. 
Poat8to.7e.Sd. 

Zumpt's Grammar of the Latin 
Language. Translated and adapted Tor 

Addition! and CorTectloni bj the Au- 



,.,„„,™„, 



\ .1. 



